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THE author of these “Sketches,” begs leave to apologize for the unavoidable delay of

its appearance, owing to the lamented death of Mr. Wiley, of New-York: also, that the
matter of the book does not exactly come up to the prospectus, as regards the western
states, for this reason,—when the proposals for this, as well as two other works, were
published, the author was unapprised of the extensive matter embraced in the work, and
found it impossible to comprise any thing like a satisfactory description of the atlantic and
western country, in a book of this size, and that one part of the design must be given up to
make room for the other. The author therefore thought it best to exchange that part least
interesting, which is the western country, excepting a few remarks only in the first of the
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book, which it is hoped will be found interesting, particularly the history and geography

of places, which have never been noticed by any other writer. The author further begs
leave to state, that the whole of the work has undergone an abridgement, to bring it within
the proposal. In addition to the foregoing reason for expunging the western instead of

the atlantic country, from the present work, the author is influenced by the prospect of
remunerating the public by two other works, which will shortly appear, relating wholly
almost to the western states.

The work herewith presented to the public, contains a description of the public institutions,
manners and appearance of the inhabitants, and the history of the principal places visited
by the author, with sketches of the principal characters, physical remarks on the country,
&c.

SKETCHES, &c
JOURNEY FROM HUNTSVILLE TO VIRGINIA.

HAVING been advised to try the mineral waters in Virginia for my health, | set out on
horseback from St. Stephens, in Alabama, July the 1st, 1823, intending to take the stage
at Huntsville. With a view to divert my mind from melancholy reflections, to which it was
disposed from ill health, | resolved to note every thing during my journey, worthy of remark,
and commit it to writing, and to draw amusement and instruction from every source. In
doing this, | shall not imitate most journalists, in such remarks as “cloudy, or fair morning,”
and where we stop, dates, &c. This is all the preface | deem necessary.

Upon my arrival at Huntsville, | was told that the stage left there at day-light next morning.
Huntsville is well known to be one of the largest towns in the state: it is on the north side
of Tennessee river, about ten miles distant. It is handsomely situated on an eminence,
has a commodious square in the centre, as have all the towns in the state. On this square
Is an elegant brick court-house, a market-house, and two fire engine-houses. The town

Is principally built of brick. Around the square, several wealthy merchants have drawn
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themselves, and do much business. There are four churches, one for Presbyterians, one
for Methodists, and two for blacks, two female academies, and one for young men. The
land in the neighbourhood 2 14 of Huntsville, yields considerably in fertility, to the land
on the south side of Tennessee river, though it maintains the same beautiful, undulative
surface, with large fields of cotton.

After resting a few hours, | sallied out to refresh myself with a walk, and meeting with
Col. Pope, accepted an invitation to spend the night with him. Col. Pope is amongst the
wealthiest men in the state of Alabama, and lives in princely style. If any man is to be
envied on account of wealth, it is he. His house is separated from Huntsville, by a deep
ravine, and from an eminence overlooks the town from the west; on the east lies his
beautiful plantation, on a level with the house. Although the ascent to it is considerable,
yet when you are there, it is a perfect plane. He has, however, injured the beauty of

his situation, by surrounding it with the lombardy poplar. If | admired the exterior, | was
amazed at the taste and elegance displayed in every part of the interior; massy plate, cut
glass, china ware, vases, sofas, and mahogany furniture of the newest fashion, decorated
the inside.

To those unacquainted with the wealth of this new country, the superb style of the
inhabitants, generally, will appear incredible. Mrs. Pope is one of your plain, undisguised,
house-keeping looking females; no ways elated by their vast possessions, which, | am
told, are the joint acquisition of her and her husband's industry. Report says, she is
benevolent and charitable, and her looks confirm it. Next morning found me in one of my
splenetic fits: | resolved to shake it off in the stage, and set off in it, accordingly, for the
sweet springs.

Three passengers besides myself. This consoled me a little, as it afforded an opportunity
of indulging observations, on the variety of character, which now presented itself, in

the persons of the strangers. One was a young gentleman from Abington, Virginia.
Another was from East Tennessee, and the third was Huntsville, and an Irishman.
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Travellers in stages 15 are (at least in this part of the country,) not long in making up
their acquaintance. The young man of Abington, whose name is B—, was one of your
noble, fine looking men, and though stout, possessed of much personal beauty, and
grace of manner. He was good natured, moderately improved, yet still enough so for

his age, being very young: he was shortly after this, married to the young and beautiful
Mrs. Trigg, of Wythe. Our Irishman was a comical, gay, lively man, of about thirty, a little
crazed when sober, a good deal so when tipsy. The Tennesseean was a middle aged
man, of the inferior order, he was ugly, ignorant, and in short, he was a complete boor, if
it be good English. Clown, as he is too surely, he must have the back seat, the only one
with a back belonging to the stage, which was nothing but an old rattletrap. However, this
made no difference: | was prejudiced against him at first sight. Meantime | was relieved
by the driver, who informed me, we would soon meet the Nashville line, which was more
comfortable.

For the distance of a mile, after leaving Huntsville, the road is causewayed with huge logs,
and so soon as the stage was on it, we were sadly jolted. Our Irishman acted the merry
Andrew to perfection, uttering as many “Oh laws” as Sancho, after his discomfiture by the
mule-drivers. “Oh Lord, sir! do speak to your horses, and tell them to go more softly; Oh
law, O! they, are the most uncivil horses ever | saw.” The horses were actually the best of
their kind, and seemed to understand every word of their master perfectly. After we were
clear of the causeway, the road, though level, was narrow and crooked, often interrupted
with stumps of trees: going at the rate we went, it required the utmost skill to avoid them.
When the driver would see danger before him, he would address his horses with “look
sharp,” or “take care,” that moment the animals would be seen looking up the road, and
would avoid the danger, with all the caution of reasonable beings. The first day brought us
to Winchester, in Tennessee. 16 Winchester is the seat of justice for Franklin county; it is a
handsome village, many of the buildings are well built, of brick. It contains a Court-House,
a church, a post office, an academy and other schools. The land is beautiful and fertile.
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From Huntsville to this place, forty miles, the soil and its productions are the same, viz. rich
and level. Here we change our driver, as is the practice; | dislike the practice.

Next morning before day, all on the road again, in health and good spirits. Our Irishman
having invigorated his spirits, with a portion of the spirits of corn, was doubly amusing; his
tongue outwent the wheels of the stage, and his countenance defied description. It was
ludicrous enough, to see him earnestly rumaging his pocket-book, while some dowdy fat
woman endeavoured to keep up with the stage, to “get the letter from her father, mother,
or acquaintance,” whilst he vociferated the driver, for not stopping his horses, till he gave
the lady the letter. Anon he has some awkward boy or girl, by the way-side, staring at “has
Jim come from mill yet?” When he could make us laugh no other way, he would insist
upon drinking out of the horse-bucket, and that after the horses had done, for which he
was sometimes censured by the driver, with “sir, why didn't you drink before | watered

my horses.” What a happy knack some people have! | have often wondered whether it
affords such characters the same amusement it does others, as their aim appears solely
to amuse the company. This man of happy disposition, once independent (as | have since
understood,) well reared and educated, is now not worth a cent, and yet how merry he is!
Is not a disposition like his a fortune.

MacMinville. —The second day brought us to MacMinville, the seat of justice for Warren
county. The land is low and flat. After leaving Winchester, you see no more cotton

fields. The solil, though equally rich, gradually changes from a redish to a black color, 17
presenting a flat, even surface, from thence to Cumberland mountain, which occasions
bad water, and sickness, but produces Indian corn in abundance. Here the Huntsville
stage-line ends, and the Nashville stage takes in the travellers. But if it be too full, as is
sometimes the case, the Huntsville stage passengers have to remain at MacMinville till the
next stage. The Nashville stage brought but three passengers, and our Irishman going no
farther, we got a seat, as it happened. | was gratified that our Tennessee boor had to give
up the back seat, which was the exclusive privilege of those first in the stage. | had much
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rather have dropped the Tennesseean, as we were now nearly laden with the baggage of
the strangers, he being very heavy, and had not three ideas in his head.

Our new fellow travellers were, a young Doctor who lived in Knoxville, a Mr. Mager

(or Major,) who lived in Philadelphia, to which city he was returning, after a three

years residence in New-Orleans, as agent for his father. He was modest, genteel, and
communicative, with a countenance glowing with benevolence and good humour. | don't
know when | was more disappointed; | had always understood, that the young men of
Philadelphia were inanimate, ignorant, reserved, and unsociable; a greater contrast,
perhaps, never existed than the present. The charms of this amiable stranger, left a lasting
impression on my memory. Our third and last stranger, was, | believe a merchant, clerk,
or something like that, direct from Nashville, but where his place of residence, | never
learned; for although two days in company, he did not in that time, speak more than half a
dozen words. He was one of your close calculating, suspicious, distant, contracted men,
his countenance a complete contrast to the openness and candour of our Philadelphian.
The young Dr. of Knoxville, in few words, was a pert little fop, and an ignoramus besides.
Such are the travellers that now joined us. 2*

18

We set out from MacMinville* long before day, and long before we reached Sparta, a little
village, where we were to change horses, and breakfast, it rained excessively. At length
we reached Sparta, at the foot of Cumberland mountain. Sparta.is the seat of justice for
White county, it has some very neatly built houses, of brick, contains a church, a court-
house, a post office, and unfortunately for us, two taverns. My friend of Abington, proposed
to take breakfast at one of these, a different one from that at which the stages were wont
to stop; the fare, he said, was much better, and withal, cheaper: this however, would have
had but little weight with us, but the proprietor was a worthy man, and a new beginner.
We therefore closed with his proposal. But this circumstance put it out of our heads to
enter our names, at the stage office, which was kept at the other tavern, and here the
new driver, a huge, rough, red headed fellow, comes posting upon us in a violent passion,
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swearing he would leave us, and in fact he was very near it; he did wait, however, until
some of our party ran to enter our names on the way-bill. While they were absent, he and
our tavern-keeper had nearly come to blows, because he did not apprise us of our duty.
But as the tavern-keeper waxed warm, the other grew cool, and upon the interference

of the travellers, the storm blew over. | suspected, what | afterwards found true, that the
mighty offence, was that we gave the preference to the new tavern. This was the meanest
driver | met with on the route.

Near Sparta they have found salt water, from which they already make a considerable
quantity of salt. Within a few miles, also, there is a spacious cave, called the arch cave, a
great natural curiosity, having an arch-way under ground, the distance of a mile in length,
through which persons may walk upright, from one end to the other. An opening being

* A village, called after M'Min, Governor of Tennessee: It is growing fast.

19 at each end, sufficiently wide to admit one person. Some salt-petre has been made
at this cave, and a great quantity, | am told, might be made were it properly attended
to. At Sparta, and at the new tavern too, we met several members of the Legislature,
on their way from East Tennessee, going on to Murfreesborough, to hold their session.
We were sorry to impart bad news to them, but it was little less than our duty to do so.
Their house in which they intended to convene, viz. the state-house, was just burnt to
the foundation, only two nights before; the gentlemen who joined us at MacMinville, saw
its remains smoking on the morning of the succeeding day. Respecting this dreadful
business, different opinions prevail; some suspected the people of Nashville, and some
the people of Jefferson, in order, as was supposed, that the seat of Government would
be moved, at least the approaching session. But in this, if this was the view, they were
disappointed, as | have since learned, they convened in a church.

Cumberland Mountain. —This was an unlucky day throughout, we were so heavily laden,
the mountain to ascend, and the rain had rendered the road deep and difficult. Such
being the case, we had to walk on foot a great part of the way up the mountain, all but our
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Tennessee clown, who feigned himself sick; but | shall ever think he was any thing else
than sick, and worse than all this, we have to travel all night. The Cumberland mountain,
where we cross it, is sixty miles wide. About day-light we arrived at the foot of “Spencer's
Hill,” by far the steepest part of the mountain. When you are on the summit of this part

of Cumberland, you have a grand view of this stupendous pile. The eye ranges over

the whole, without control, to an immense distance, the mountain throwing itself into a
thousand different shapes and curvatures, assuming different hues, as they are near or
remote. | was much pleased at enthusiastic effusions of our Philadelphian, to whom the
sight was new, he 20 having never witnessed a scene like this. | was glad that it afforded
him pleasure, but for myself, | have little partiality for mountains; | have suffered too much
amongst mountains; they are splendid objects to look at, and sound well in theories,

but nothing wears worse than mountains, when you take up your abode amongst them.
True, you can have a delicious pheasant, a venison, or a trout now and then, but these
delicacies are greatly overbalanced by the cold blasts of the winter, killing your lambs
and calves by dozens, chilling vegetation, overwhelming every thing with snow, and a
thousand other inconveniences, killing up your horses clambering over them, to bring you
from a distance articles of necessity, rewarding your hard labour with a scanty bundle

or two of buckwheat perhaps, or rye, and a few Irish potatoes. | confess | cannot admire
mountains as | hear many do.

Spence's Hill. —This hill took its name (as the story goes) from a man by the name of
Spencer, who with his family was travelling westwardly, and encamped for the night on this
hill, that having built his fire over a snake den, the snakes, annoyed by the heat, came out
in the night and bit him in such numbers, that lie died immediately. In the pangs of death
he awoke, called his wife and bid her get up quickly, and save herself by flight, which she
did. It appears incredible that the snakes should wreak their vengeance on the man, whilst
the woman escaped unhurt. A number of legendary tales are related of this memorable
mountain, such as people being frozen to death in the snow, killed by the Indians, &c.
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Though there are several houses and farms on it, the land is thin, and the accommodation
Is wretched, hardly fit for waggoners.

When you gain the eastern limit of Cumberland, you have an extensive view of East
Tennessee, Clinch River, Kingston, and Campbell's Fort: all are present at once, to view.
It was truly grand and picturesque. The Fort rises conspicuous above the rest, it 21 being
situated on a high hill, descending rapidly at all points. What a scene this for the fancy and
pen of a poet while | have neither leisure nor talents to exhibit it in simple prose.

The Cumberland mountain leaves you on the bank of Clinch River, a beautiful smooth-
flowing stream, about 250 yards wide, navigable its whole length, which is a little less than
200 miles. While crossing Clinch (which you do in a boat) you witness another display

of the rich and beautiful scenery which abounds in this country. Kingston lies before

you— the majestic Tennessee shows itself below, having just joined Clinch river, while
Campbell's Fort appears at the same time looking down upon the junction of these noble
streams, from its lofty eminence to the right, decorated with fruit trees and shrubberies, like
the guardian genius of the place.

Kingston, the seat of justice for Rowan county, E. Tennessee, is built on that point of
land formed by the junction of Holston and Clinch rivers. It is a handsome little town, of
about forty houses; a postoffice and a fine spring are all the objects of notice within it.
Having travelled forty-four hours without sleep, we arrived at an inn a few miles west of
Knoxville, at 10 o'clock at night, where, more dead than alive, | threw myself on a bed
without undressing, to await the hour of starting. We arrived at Knoxville to breakfast, and
my friend of Abington and myself resolved to stop till the next stage, to refresh ourselves
with sleep, for the want of which we were almost exhausted. | must not forget to mention
that we passed Campbell's station a few miles below Knoxville, and the pleasure | had

in seeing and talking with Col. Campbell, who gives name to it and to the Fort mentioned
before. | had a message to him from his daughter, Mrs. Col. Wright, of Alabama. The good
old man came out to meet me with a smiling countenance. He appeared to be between
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sixty and seventy, hale and active, tall and straight as an Indian.—Happy should | have
been to have spent some time 22 with him, but the stage drove on, and we parted. | ought
to have mentioned too, that we set down our Tennessean in the road, the preceding night,
being near his home.

Knoxville. —Here our fellow travellers, of Nashville, parted from us, the one who belonged
to Knoxville having arrived at the end of his journey—Mr. Major and his friend pursuing
their's to the north.—I never shall forget the former, particularly an expression of his, on

a dispute which took place between the passengers: “Let us have peace.” He spoke with
such persuasive sweetness that harmony was soon restored. | never was more struck by
so few words, and from so young a man.

Knoxville is the largest town we have seen since we left Huntsville. It is situated on the
Holston river, below its junction with French broad. It contains four churches, for as many
denominations, a courthouse, offices, a prison, two printing offices, a bank, a college, an
academy, and several schools. It has twelve stores and 300 houses, several of which are
of brick, besides barracks for 500 men. They have a watch, but the town is not lighted.
The college is handsomely endowed by Congress, and is in a flourishing condition. The
manners of the citizens are very pleasing, and much more refined than those of Huntsville,
though with not half their eclat. The ladies are easy and artless, very much so,—and what
is highly honorable to the citizens, and what | never met with before, the different sects

of christians unite in worship! These must be christians indeed! The land near the town is
very poor pine land, though | am told that large bodies of good land lie on the river.

We put up at Boyd's—a man who in every respect deserves the patronage of the public.
He keeps a table spread with plenty and variety, and what was our bill? 50 cents per day,
including extra charges.

While we remained in Knoxville (which was three days) | had an opportunity of indulging
an inclination 23 | had long entertained of contemplating human nature in a new guise. At
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the house where we put up, was a lady eighty years of age. This was the first opportunity
in my life I had had of judging for myself respecting a subject of which | 1 had often heard
and read, viz.—that persons of her age were measurably dead to those vivid affections
and feelings of the heart, which are common to the species of junior years; that the powers
of the mind become relaxed and enfeebled by long exercise. She was a stout hale woman,
could see to sew with a needle, and read without glasses, though she told me (reluctantly
| thought) that she had used spectacles for thirty-five years. One afternoon as she and

| were sitting together in a pleasant portico, | drew her into conversation with a view to
ascertain what were her ideas on moral and divine truths, her opinion with respect to a
future state, and what were her views of christian duties, faith, charity, &c. She was much
averse to this conversation, though she was fond of talking on other subjects. After some
time she answered to the several questions, but with much incoherence, and only replied
by monosyllables. Before | was done with her she appeared to have a mental view of the
duties of a christian, but it was long before | could draw it from her, in doing which, | had
to advance several texts of scripture again and again. But of the practice of a christian,
she was either entirely ignorant or averse! | had a fair opportunity of deciding on this point;
though | had, as | thought, aroused her attention to this particular the evening before. |
stepped into the kitchen one morning, to send one of the servants for something | wanted,
and this old lady happened to be present. She drew near to me, and looking earnestly in
my face, exclaimed, “he can't go, he's got his work to do.” This negative of her's proved

to me nothing more than her selfish, uncharitable disposition, as there were half a dozen
servants then idle in the kitchen. Upon our return to the parlour, | seized the opportunity
this circumstance afforded, to prove 24 to her want of christian charity. | found it easy

to convince her, but the impression was momentary. The result proved what | had often
heard, “that old people are callous to the duties of a christian.”

During our stay at Knoxville, a beautiful female from the Northern States, accompanied
by her husband and two beautiful children, passed through the town. Her husband has an
interest in the salt works, already mentioned, near Sparta, he is a man of some wealth,
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and although a Yankee, had purchased several slaves as he came through Maryland, with
a view of making his fortune at the salt works. Poor simpleton! he will lose his children, and
very probably his wife, the first year, and the next he will break; the place being generally
fatal to foreigners. This day's stage (I mean the fourth) brings one passenger, and with him
we pursue our journey.

Our new fellow traveller was by far the best company we had had yet; he was all frolic,
fun, life and spirits, that never flagged. He was different from our Irishman in this, he
never drank a drop of spirits. He was not long in our company, before he imparted to us
three of his maxims, one was “that he never drank,” the second, “that he never played
cards,” and the third, “that he never gave or took paper money.” All this was well. He, |
soon discovered, would keep me from the hypo, so long as we remained together. He
had been accustomed to travelling, and that too in a stage: he had never learned to ride
on horseback. He was a Yankee, he said, but | do not believe him hardly yet; neither his
conversation nor manners had any appearance of the Yankee. If he really was a Yankee,
he was the most gentlemanly of the country | had ever seen. | hinted this to him. “I hope,”
said he, “you would'nt judge us all by the d—n little Yankee pedlars, that go through the
country.” He was about twenty-three years of age, well made, his complexion dark, his
features handsome, and countenance all expression. He had what is called a “laughing”
black eye. He was a merchant from 25 Demopolis, going on to New-York, to purchase
goods. Demopolis is a town in Alabama, in that part of it that was ceded conditionally to
the French. | was glad to hear this | had heard much of those emigrants, and now | had an
opportunity (so far as | chose to rely) of hearing the truth: well, here we have the story of
the Frenchmen.

“When they first began to clear their vineyard,” he said, “they sent five men three miles
for a rope, and having previously provided axes, about twenty-five or thirty of them in a
body proceed to business. In the first place one ascends the tree which is to be fallen,
and ties the rope hard and fast to the top; he then descends, and ten or a dozen of them
take the end of the rope, whilst the others commence cutting, and perform a portion of
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the task in rotation. They cut all round, up and down, crossways, and lengthways, the
tree; meantime the rope division kept pulling. At length down came the tree, killed two and
crippled several. From that day to the present, no entreaty, or persuasion, can prevail on
them to resume the business of clearing, or any attempt at falling timber. They have gone
so far as to cultivate some little patches,” he said, “for vegetables, but cutting with an axe,
with them, is out of the question. When they are obliged to have a tree felled for firewood
or other purposes, they hire the Americans to do it for them. They were, he continued, the
most indolent, contemptible, and intractable people, to be found in any country: That Le-
fever, after doing all that a man of his patience and ability could do, left them in despair,
with a broken heart! They were not only ignorant but given to all manner of vice; apply
themselves to no manner of business for a livelihood, except strolling about with a few
strings of beads or buttons, and such trifles, to sell, covered with rags and dirt.” | inquired
where they came from, and how Lefever could think of making any thing out of such
abandoned people: He replied that some were immediately from France, 3 26 and some
were picked up in our seaports. He said hey had no more judgment in matters of farming,
or planting, than children; and that government was adopting measures to get rid of them,
and let those have the land who may turn it to better account. It is said to be the best land
in the State. We laughed enough at his droll description of the French; hardly sensible

of the jolting and swiftness of the stage. He had purchased a tremendous watermelon at
Knoxville, and after we had done laughing he sat the melon in the driver's water-bucket. It
was so large that he could only get a part of it endways into the bucket; setting it therefore
between his knees, he began to slice it into pieces, which he distributed liberally between
us and the driver, and commenced eating himself, and singing alternately. Somewhere
on the road, he had inquired for melons; the man of whom he had inquired, desired his
daughter (a woman grown) to go to such a place, and she would find one. The girl was
not long in finding the melon, and in the eagerness of her joy she exclaimed, before she
was near the house, “Oh law, daddy, its a roarer.” The humour of the thing struck him at
the moment, and he and my friend of Abington began to sing, “A bucket full of watermelon,
we're neither drunk nor mad nor felon,” and the chorus, “my daddy is a roarer O,” as loud
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as a trumpet, the horses going almost at full speed. | was really deafened with them, but
could not refrain from laughter to see the doors and windows fly open, and crowded with
amazed spectators, while the dogs barked, and the stage flew on, without giving them time
to gratify curiosity. When | remonstrated with them, the Alabamian said, “O, never mind,

it will be a new epoch; the people on the road will say hereafter, “the year (or as the case
may be) after the roarers went along.”

Upon gaining Virginia, the country is principally settled with Germans and their
descendants; therefore, as soon as you are in Washington county, Va. you have Dutch (as
they are called) drivers, Dutch 27 inns, and Dutch every thing. These mischievous plagues
still kept up the roaring, and our Dutch driver, to whom this roaring was a new thing, would
look round, with evident signs of amazement. Sometimes he would mutter to himself,
sometimes go slow, and then put his horses to their best speed, as if he would outride the
noise, or by that means bring about a cessation. But all in vain—the faster he drove the
louder they sang, till their voices were exhausted. After making inquiry where we were to
sleep that night, and the driver, pleased to find they were rational beings, had satisfied
them on that point, they agreed between themselves to rest until they came within hearing
of the house. Accordingly they raised the roaring, and continued until the horses stopt at
the gate. Meanwhile some dozen Dutch men and women, the brothers and sisters of the
driver, with the father and mother, attracted by the noise, were paraded in the yard, with
looks of terror and amazement; and the moment the horses stopt, the old man accosts
him—"Vy Shake (Jake) vot sot ov beebles is you cot, is it ta tifle, oder mat beebles?” Jake
muttered something, as | replied, “yes, we had one poor fellow, whom we were taking

on to the lunatic hospital.” The old man had just time to say “which is he,” when seeing
none but well-dressed, genteel looking people jump out of the stage, his terror gave way
to joy. The next day | was rid of the roarers, as Mr. B. of Abington, arrived at his place of
residence, and his friend, of Alabama, wishing to rest, accepted an invitation from him, to
spend a day or two at Abington, | pursuing my journey alone.
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East Tennessee, resembles the western part of Virginia, being nothing but alternate
mountains and rivers. We cross no mountain, however, but the Cumberland, our road
following the Holston river, which appears and disappears at intervals. The land on those
rivers, however, is fertile, and yields hemp, corn, tobacco, wheat, rye, oats, flax, sweet and
Irish potatoes, fruit, such as apples, pears and peaches, all sorts 28 of garden vegetables,
particularly melons, that exceed those of any country | have seen, both in size and flavor.
East Tennessee exports flour, indian corn, Irish potatoes, whiskey, bacon, cider, apples,
cider-royal, Tennessee-royal, hemp, tobacco, iron, beef, butter, cheese, beeswax, lard,
feathers, indian-meal, onions, and great quantities of plank, scantling, and other timber.
These articles they exchange mostly for cotton, either in Alabama or New-Orleans, and
this they again exchange for merchandise. The merchants have to waggon their goods
from Philadelphia, as they cannot ascend the river, without great difficulty. We met a
number of those waggons every day, ten and twelve teams together. They were so heavily
laden, and the weather so warm, that they never travelled more than ten and twelve miles
per day. The poor horses, | was sorry for them; the skin, in many instances, being rubbed
off with the gears. The road is wretchedly bad, too, particularly after you get in Virginia:
and here the stage passes six times every week, carrying the U. S. Mail; that is, three go
to Nashville, and three return in one week, and yet, no one repairs the road. | should think
it nothing but right, and just, that government should improve this miserable road, or make
a better.

Notwithstanding the great advantages derived from increasing demand for its produce,
East Tennessee is at a stand. In many places, improvement has ceased, the houses
going to decay, and many of them tumbling down. Their little towns have a melancholy
appearance, and evidently show that they are no longer the residence of industry or
enterprise. Even in Knoxville, although some new buildings are erected, yet many others
are mouldering into dust.
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| passed the head of Holston, yesterday, after tracing it from the shoals, where it is three
miles in width, to a small creek, and finally to its source, which is two small springs, one

on each side of the road, in Washington County, Virginia. Tennessee 29 river waters

five States,* Virginia, North-Carolina, Tennessee, Alabama, and Kentucky. A gentleman
related to me a singular anecdote of this river, which | never heard or read of, until I went
to Alabama. One, upon whose veracity we may rely, says that there is a place called the
painted rock, which is not far above (if I mistake not,) where it passes through Cumberland
mountain. This rock presents toward the river, a perpendicular surface of great height from
the water's edge, with written characters in red paint, equally distant, both from the top
and the bottom, and far beyond the reach of any person, either from above or below, nor
can they from the distance, ascertain in what language the characters are written. This
phenomenon has given rise to various conjectures: some imagine that a part of the rock
has been broken off by some shock of nature, upon which some adventurous individual
might have once stood and left this memento of his temerity. Others think it has been done
by means of a long pole. The Indians who live near the place can give no account of it.

* | might say six, as it touches Mississippi.

Newbern. —Here I turn to the left, my way to the Springs lying through Giles county, Va.
And here too | had the pleasure of once more meeting my friend of Demopolis, and | hope
it will not be the last. | shall never forget this agreeable and pleasant stranger.

Washington, Wythe, and Montgomery. —These counties of Virginia, meet the traveller in
succession upon leaving the state of Tennessee. Industry marks the face of the country,
and in many parts opulence and taste; great part of them, however, as before observed,
are settled by Germans. In these three counties three things are peculiar to them, viz:
more natural children and more fleas I'll venture to say, than can be found in any ten. The
third peculiarity 3* 30 is their “sweet melodious voices;” their accent is distinguished by a
sonorous, smooth-flowing sound, which is actually enchanting—it is music. They do not
themselves appear conscious of this endowment of nature, which is free from affectation.
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| remarked this peculiarity in them when | formerly passed through this part of Virginia
some years since; also in those who visit our country for the purpose of traffic. | have
travelled through several of the states, and never witnessed any thing equal to this natural
excellence. They likewise surpass in personal beauty; they are handsome fine looking
men, very much in appearance like the Kentuckians, though they excel even these in
expression of countenance. In addition to all this, they are a well informed, hospitable and
polite people. But from these advantages we must except the poor ignorant Dutch, who,
though industrious, and in many instances wealthy, are grossly ignorant, and immoral,
particularly their females; it is among them that those natural children abound; to the
advantages of the former, perhaps the misfortunes of the latter may be ascribed. But
whence come all the fleas? Heaven knows, for they torment me even while I am writing.
But to return, | shall mention but one instance of this immorality, which may serve for the
rest.

As | drove through these counties to this place (Newbern,) my eye was attracted by a
beautiful farm; we had passed several handsome farms that day, but this exceeded them
all in beauty and size. | inquired of a countryman, (who had taken a seat in the stage to
ride a few miles) who owned that beautiful farm, he replied “a Dutchman by the name

of Blessing,” (I think.) “He must be wealthy,” said I, how many slaves must he have to
cultivate all this land?” What was my astonishment at hearing that the farm was cultivated
by his daughters principally, and that he had no slaves. “And why don't some of you young
men,” said |, “beguile him of some of those fine girls; they must be worth having, they are
a fortune 31 themselves.” “Yes,” he said, “they were a fortune in one respect, they had
children enough.” “And how many have they?” five, was the answer, “yes, an ta vill soon
pee some more,” said the driver. He had six daughters, and all but one which was not
grown, had had children; some two or three, and the young one it was, “that promised
another shortly!!” This countryman said—nay, | saw one of them myself, with a black
child—“that there were several instances of their having children by black men.” This is
the effect of that ignorance that universally prevails among the Germans; this too, in a
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country where the enlightened Prestons live—where the classical, the eloquent, and highly
polished Dr. Floyd, Gen. A. Smyth, and many other enlightened and intelligent people live
—where the great and wise Maj. Sheffy once lived. Strange that those eminent characters,
prompted by fellow feeling, or some feeling that would have for its object the improvement
of their neighbors, whose morals are entirely subverted for the want of education, should
not make some exertion to remove the evil. In extenuation, however, it must be observed,
that the Dutch (so called) generally, throughout America, evince an insuperable aversion
to learning. | expressed myself to the young man in the stage, in terms of abhorrence at
this gross immorality. “Vy I'm sure its no harm,” said the poor ignorant driver. But | will give
them up, and see what | can make of Giles county, through which it seems | am to pass to
the Springs. After spending several days at Newbern, | bid my kind and worthy friend, Mr.
Tiffany, adieu.

Giles County. —Giles is a poor, hilly, broken, thinly settled county. | was agreeably
surprised at the passage of New River, through Peter's Mountain: the scenery it presents
Is truly romantic—the only thing worthy remark on the road to the Salt Sulphur, where |
arrived very much fatigued. And here | have the fleas again, notwithstanding the neatness
of the landlady, who is an excellent house keeper. They certainly 32 must delight in a cold
climate, the whole of this country, and particularly this, (Monroe,) being elevat-almost to
the clouds. Here are people from almost every state in the Union, going to, and coming
from the different mineral springs, which abound in these everlasting mountains. Some
come for health, and some for pleasure. In Paulding's “Letters from the South,” you have
a very correct portrait of these watering places; a better description could not be given.

In this county (Monroe) are no less than four different mineral springs. Here are the Salt
Sulphur and the Sweet Sulphur within a mile of each other—the Red Sulphur, which is
said to be the most efficacious of them all, within eighteen miles, and the Sweet Spring
within twenty. Besides these, there are the White Sulphur and the Blue Sulphur in the
adjoining county of Greenbriar, and in the county of Bath, about forty miles north-east of
this place, are the Hot Springs, and Warm Spring about four miles distant one from the
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other. How admirably has Providence provided resources for every part of the globe. This
bleak, inhospitable, and dreary country, remote from commerce and navigation, destitute
of arts, taste, or refinement, derives great advantages from these springs. Thousands of
dollars are left here annually by those wealthy visiters; and in the mean time, as they are
mostly people of taste and refinement, they bring a fund of amusement and instruction
home to the doors of its inhabitants. The northern people are reserved and distant;

the Virginians frank, open and sociable, and their ladies are very agreeable; the South
Carolinians still more so. Of all people | have met with, they are the most pleasing in their
manners; they are however annoyed with the cold and the fleas. It is not uncommon to see
a South Carolinian wrapped up in a cloak, in the middle of August.

Although | was myself perplexed, between the fleas and the cold together, | could not
forbear smiling at the other sufferers, particularly a French gentleman. Sitting in my
chamber one day, and these insects the 33 topic, he would close his eyes to personate
sleep, and then pass his hands with flippant motion over different parts of his body, “dare,
and dare, and dare;” according to him, they missed no part of his body, “per dew da be
von diable ting, no possible to sleep for dem, da are not von fla to insect, how you call
dat? da are da fla (flea,) to make hase away, | defy you to catch dem.” One of the servants
happened to be present, while he was execrating them in his way, and observed, “you

get them at the stables sir, if you would refrain from visiting the stables, you would be free
from them;” “you go in h—I,” said he to the servant, “da are congenal to all place.”

Meeting with my old friend D., | rode out with him through the country a few miles, and
having letters to write, we called at a little town near the spring, where | was told that a
post office was kept. Unluckily for me, it was the quarterly term of their court, which was
held at this town. One tavern only in the place, and every room engaged by the lawyers,
and what nots of the country; all but one, which no one would have, as it was immediately
over the bar room, and which necessity compelled me to accept. Goldsmith says, a
tavern is the true picture of human infirmity. In history we find only one side of the age
exhibited to our view, but in the accounts of a tavern, we see every age equally absurd,
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and equally vicious. Several men were assembled in the room beneath me. They were
talking, singing, laughing, drinking, and swearing, all at the same instant of time. Being
compelled to write, 1, like the countryman who sat down on the bank of the river, in the
pleasing expectation, that the rapidity of the current would soon exhaust the stream, by
which means he might pursue his journey, sat with the pen in my hand, and the paper
before me, waiting for some fortunate intermission in the noise below, or that they would
finally close and disperse to their respective homes,—in vain!

As | could hear the most of what was said, and sung, it came into my head, (since | could
do no better,) 34 to take down the conversation as it struck my ear, in short hand, and
see what a budget of nonsense it would display on paper. The reader has, no doubt,
seen the conversation of a club, written by Goldsmith; this was not half so entertaining,
but it was equally absurd. Two men were disputing on the orthography of Mississippi;

two others appeared to be shoemakers, one of whom seemed to question the skill of his
brother chip. Another was accusing one who sat near him, of stealing a march with his
neighbor's daughter, as | took it; and another was calling for more whiskey, and a song.

“l say it's Mas-mas-sa-masa-sep-sep-py-py, Massaseppy. I'll tell you what't is Jake, you
never lasted a shoe in your life, so, and | never said that before. What the d—I could you
be doing there at that time. Come Jim, give us that song. Landlord bring us a half pint of
whiskey. Well, I'll hold you a half pint that it's Mic-ci-ci-micci-pi-pi. | can last a shoe. Of
the morning and the man in the range. Silence, Jim's goin till give us a song. One night |
dreamed | lay most easy down by a murmuring. Micippi, and I'll stand to it till the day of
doomsday, that it's mas. I'll be d—d, give me the same leather, and the same thread, and
if I can't. D—n it man, what's the use of denying the. D—n seize ye, can't ye listen to the
song. Truth. “One night | dreamed | lay most easy, down by a murmuring river side.” Well,
I'll bate (bet) you a gallon the best whiskey in the Union; done, that it's mic. Make a shoe
that'll out-last. If | had'nt eyes, you might persuade me. “Whose spreading banks were
spread with daisies, and the stream it gently glide.” I'll hold you all the whiskey in the Union
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that it begins with. Out wear, any shoe that ever you made. Out of my senses. Give us
another half pint. Hic-kup an hic-kup. M—you'r a |—r.”

The Landlord now interfered, and sent the two spellers, who appeared to be very drunk,
out of the house. By this time Court adjourned, a crowd entered 35 the house, and the
whole scene became one continual buz, in Which not one word could be distinguished. It
must be observed, as a clue to the conversation taken down, that the speakers are noticed
in regular rotation as they are announced at the beginning. First, the two were spelling—
second, the shoemakers—third, the man who accused the other of stealing his neighbor's
daughter, in the absence of her father—fourth and last, the man of fine music, and his
friend; the word “truth,” however, is an exception, it belongs to the man who accused his
neighbor, &c.

Writing being out of the question, | consoled myself by taking a seat at the window and
viewing the scenery of the surrounding country, which is highly picturesque. Farms, or
gentlemen's seats, perhaps, (I know not which,) appear at intervals on the side of the
mountains, which are not so steep as to preclude cultivation; neither does their proximity
offend the eye. While | was musing on the scene before me, my attention was attracted by
a party in the street. A poor invalid of the springs, who appeared to be in the last stages

of a consumption, was riding up street, directly under my window. Some distance behind,
rode four ladies abreast, the self same way; they were none of your finical, fine spun,
scrupulous ladies; this was evident at first sight; they were fine lusty looking females, that
might average a hundred and sixty weight. They all rode on trotting horses; they whipped
on pretty brisk, and soon gained upon the young man; as they drew near, his horse being
a little fiery, began to display his mettle, by attempting to escape from his imaginary
danger. His rider, however, had strength enough to check him by reining him up; the horse
finding himself over-ruled in his first design, resolved, at least, to examine the nature of
the case, and wheeling now to the right, and now to the left, | expected to see the young
man thrown from his back; and in the eagerness of my alarm for him, | was actually putting
my head out of the window to call to the ladies “to have mercy and not ride over the good
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man,” when 36 Mr. D—(who had likewise been looking on,) witheld me, saying | might as
well attempt to control the wind. The young man finding himself in danger, (though afraid
to look behind him,) screwed himself up in a heap, and holding fast to the pummel of the
saddle, resigned himself to his fate; meanwhile his fair foes advanced in unbroken rank,
with resolution and firmness, apparently without pity or remorse for his situation, when
fortune relieved him by an unexpected movement of his horse to one side. | asked Mr.
D—"where that female troop intended to go that night,” as | perceived they were bound

for the country somewhere. He replied, “home, to be sure.” “They cannot live far then,”
said | “as they have delayed their departure so late, the sun must be down.” What was

my astonishment when he informed me that two of them lived nineteen miles at least, and
the others nine or ten. “These are ladies for you,” no attendance of any sort. “But,” said |,
“I should be afraid of the wild beasts; | should be afraid that a wolf, a bear, a raccoon, or
some such terrible animal would light on my head, out of a tree, as | rode under it: | should
think they ought to be armed, at least, in a country infested as this is with wild beasts. “And
if mothers ride at this rate,” said I, “at what rate must the daughters ride? they do not thus
brave danger, unattended by the other sex.” He surprised me still more when he replied
“that it was quite common to see young women of that country, jump on a horse hardly
broke to the bridle, and gallop ten or fifteen miles by themselves, and sometimes attended
only by another of their own age and sex! So much for the ladies of Monroe.

This is a poor little village, remarkable for nothing but a very elegant brick court-house,
and the residence of the renowned A. B. and his famous rival C—, Esq. both of whom
have amassed great wealth in the line of their business, which is that of merchants

and speculators. The former, however, it appears, as longer engaged, is by far the
wealthiest. 37 He was carrying every thing before him with a high hand, when he met

with a formidable rival in the person of Mr. C. who commences the business in the same
town: B. flies to the country, and plants other stores; C. does the same; all advantages are
sought on both sides, and every measure is resorted to, to fleece the people and increase
their own coffers. The latter, however, yields greatly to the former in point of wealth and
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mercantile talents, while he has the advantage of B. in speculative arts. Both set out poor
and from small beginnings have succeeded without a parallel, taking into view the nature
of the country in which they have so eminently distinguished their talents. B. is an emigrant
from Ireland, from whence he arrived twenty-four or twenty-five years since. They used

to call him the greasy pedlar, it is said; they may now call him the greasy merchant.—

He commenced his career in these back countries when ginseng was in great demand,
and these mountains abound in it. He took it from the people's doors, whereas they,
before that, had to take it to Staunton. He did the business of several counties, bringing in
goods from Philadelphia in waggons, and taking every thing in exchange from the people.
The whole of this country teeming with cattle, ginseng, and peltry, this enterprising man
wrested these articles of commerce from the lower country merchants. He possessed
every qualification of a great merchant; he was well educated, of pleasing manners,
possessed all the warm hearted generosity of his country, and was long distinguished

as an open and fair dealer. With no competitor to oppose him, no wonder then, such as

| have described him, that he outstripped the wind; nor is it known at this time how much
he is worth;—it is supposed to amount to millions. He has, however, lost the confidence
of the people, who begin to awake from that state of vassalage in which they been held
by him and his rival. Report says that he has lost, too, the charater of an upright and fair
dealer. | have more than once observed this of the Irish, that when they have remained
long in America particularly 38 if they become rich, they lose those characteristics for
which alone they are estimable; | mean that frankness and generosity which so eminently
distinguish their nation; perhaps those are plants that will not thrive in our climate. C—

Is an American, a Kentuckian (I think.) He is descended from a respectable family; and
having lost his father, was reared, educated, and protected by an uncle; but his talents,
at an early age, soon rendered him dependent of friends; and shocking, (if it be true)

the first object of his speculation was the destruction of this uncle; | mean as respects

his fortune. | have just seen him; he is a great contrast to his rival, in appearance; he is
one of your finest looking men, of elegant address, and very handsome. Whereas B—
goes with his head down, more like a criminal going to execution than any thing else.
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But, however they may differ in other respects, it seems they agree in one, which is to
grind the poor. Those who are so unfortunate as to fall in their debt, receive no mercy at
their hands, while they have insensibly beguiled the people of almost every thing they
possessed—the natural result of competition. This perhaps is right—agreeably to Pope it
Is so. The taste those people have for foreign finery, and foreign luxuries, roused them to
industry; their labor, it is true, has gone into other hands, but it is losing nothing, it is in safe
keeping. Meantime their children are springing up, already practising the arts of cunning
and speculation, inured to shift for themselves, while those of the sovereigns of the soil

are reared in indolence ease and luxury; it is quite probable that in time these will fall an
easy prey to those whose fathers were fleeced by theirs. This has already been the case
in all countries, but more particularly in the United States; this refluent quality is co-existent
with wealth, and right it should be so. By this means every one has his share in time. Not a
doubt in my mind but that this young fry here, (I can see it in them,) actuated by a spirit of
revenge, ambition, and that insuperable envy, resulting from disparity of wealth, will in time
possess themselves of the hard earnings of their fathers, and go on.

39

| have picked up several anecdotes and historical sketches of this part of Virginia, and
shall throw them together in order at my leisure hours. As this is to become the channel of
communication between the eastern and western states, it on that account deserves some
notice; but as | am going to take a trip to the Ohio river perhaps, at least to the Kenhawa, |
shall begin with that country.

Accordingly, after spending a few days at the springs, which did not answer my
expectation, | set out with with my friend D. to the west. | shall pass over Greenbriar, and
the celebrated Grayson county, through which we passed, until | return, if ever. Our course
lies a little north of west; the ground rises gradually higher, and the waters, instead of
running westerly, come meeting us, repelled by the mountains, to seek a more favourable
passage to Greenbriar river, which lies behind us. As we advance, the land is more sterile,
and the climate much colder. Much of the country consists of savannahs, covered with
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luxurious grass, which feeds large numbers of cattle. On these savannahs no trees grow;
they are, however, covered with a small shrub, which shelters the grass, no doubt, both
from the drying heat of the sun in summer, and the freezing cold in winter. Farms appear
in many places, which produce wheat, rye, oats, flax, and the best Irish potatoes.

At length this savannah land totally disappears and you are on a mountain named Suel.
This mountain takes its name from a man by the name of Suel, who first discovered
Greenbriar river, and was killed by the Indians on this mountain. It is much like
Cumberland mountain, in Tennessee, and is in fact the same, being a continuation of it,
but not so high. Like Cumberland, it is settled, and produces fine wheat, oats, rye, and
potatoes. The people who have settled here for the purpose of living by travellers, afford
good accommodation, are well informed, and keep very neat beds and chambers, at
which | was much astonished. This mountain is covered principally with chestnut timber of
prodigious size. Where you find chestnut you find inhabitants 40 but in some places you
find neither: such parts display nothing to the eye but a dreary waste, with here and there
a stunted pine tree, stript of its foilage by some dreadful convulsion, where the little bird
of winter sits and chimes his solitary notes, and sometimes perches on the holly, which

Is abundant. You often descend into deep vallies, shaded to fearful darkness with lofty
spruce and laurel. One of them is very justly called “the shades of death”—I thought it
might aptly be applied to more than one. Through these deep recesses, streams of the
purest water roll in headlong torrent.

The whole of this mountain, however, looks like winter although it is now the last of
August; we were quite chilly, at least, | was. Mr. D. informed that the cold is so intense on
this ever-reigning winter mountain, as to freeze people who have the hardihood to attempt
crossing it in the winter season. He related two instances within his own knowledge. “A
Mr. Mayers, a lawyer, travelling from Kenhawa to Lewisburg, in Greenbriar, became so
benumbed with cold, that he was unable to speak, or guide his horse, which turned of

his own accord to a house, were he was taken from the horse and restored by proper
applications.” The other instance was, of a man who was returning to Kenhawa (where he
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lived) to Richmond, in the winter, and in crossing this mountain he had both his ears bitten
off by the frost: when he arrived at home he had the circumstance recorded in court, lest
some doubts might at a future day be suggested. This did not, however, screen him from
the sarcasm of a lady, who told him that “the Almighty did that. which the laws ought to
have done long before.” This happened some years ago.

At length, from the summit of a frightful chasm, formed by the passage of New river
through this mountain, you behold that foaming river rolling far beneath your feet, while
with shivering fear and dizzy head, you wind your way down to it. This is the second
instance | have witnessed of this daring river forcing its way through mountains. Some
huge rocks, | see, however, have set it at defiance, over which it rushes with maddening
41 fury, sending forth a noise which echoes from cleft to cleft. | should like to see a boat
stem that torrent!! After much riding and walking in zigzag, angles and semi-angle, we
reached the river, which we crossed in a boat, with great ease and safety, it having
assumed a smooth and slow current. By the same zigzag which brought us to the river
we ascend the mountain on the opposite side, nor are you completely off of it until you
reach Kenhawa river, which is nothing more than the river just mentioned, but does not
assume that name till after receiving Gauley, a small river which discharges itself New
river, about six miles above the falls, twenty-eight miles from where we crossed New
river, and about seventy-eight from Lewisburgh, the county seat of Greenbriar county.
Within four miles of the falls, where our road strikes Kenhawa river, we cross a part of
the mountain named Cotton Hill, which may aptly be compared to Spencer's Hill, on
Cumberland mountain. After passing Cotton Hill, the scenery becomes beautiful and
picturesque beyond description. For the distance of two miles you pursue a small stream,
which increases as it goes, and brings you to Kenhawa: but the scenery in this distance
compensates you for the fatigue underwent in reaching it. This stream runs between two
moderate hills, which are clothed with flowers of a thousand different hues; meanwhile

it swells as you advance, forming innumerable grotesque appearances. Sometimes it
runs with nimble speed over a smooth solid rock of about twenty paces, which looks as it
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were planed by man, on which not the smallest pebble appears. In a moment you see it
interlucent, some of the wildest rocks in nature: anon it flows gently over a dam that seems
to defy the ingenuity of man, both in symmetry and design. Presently it precipitates itself
from a vast height, in one entire sheet: again it buries itself, and you think you have seen

it for the last time, when you behold it curling ahead, in Hogarth's line of beauty. Thus,
after amusing the traveller with ten thousand gambols, it leaves him at the falls of the great
Kenhawa river, the grandeur of which absorbs, for the moment, every earthly thought. 4*

42

This famous river, after surmounting a variety of obstacles, this amazing rock over which
it tumbles, being the last, flows in smooth and silent pride. The fall is over one entire rock,
about fifteen feet perpendicular. Below the falls, it is deep, and from two hundred and fifty
to three hundred yards wide. This majestic river flows between two mountains of moderate
elevation, which are perfectly barren, and almost perpendicular. The bottom land, at first
narrow, (I mean at the falls,) widens towards the mouth of the river, to the distance of two
miles, and as rich as any in the world, producing from seventy to one hundred bushels of
maize to the acre. | am told, that, to the depth of eight and from that to twelve feet deep,
little difference exists in the nature and color of the soil. The produce is butter principally.
Few springs are found on Kenhawa river; and those that are found are said not to be
wholesome; the people therefore, drink river water generally. This is very pleasant, if
taken out of the river in the evening, and left in the open air during the night, it becomes
very cold; and if sat in a shade or in a cellar, it is very pleasant drink the whole of the
succeeding day. | did not, however stomach, it so well below the salt-works, particularly
as | saw several carcases of dead horses floating on the surface of the stream. While |
was viewing these one day, | asked some black women who were washing clothes on
the bank, how they could relish the water in which these putrefied bodies were floating.—
“Oh,” said they, “da purifies de vater, and makes it sweet.”

Kenhawa County —With a degree of high-wrought enthusiasm, | hastened on, regardless
of every object beside, to the salt-works, and the celebrated burning spring, which are
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on the bank of Kenhawa river, about twenty-eight miles below the falls. This burning
spring is no spring at all—how it came to assume the name is strange; and instead of
one there is seven, which are nothing more than this. “The surface of the earth is worn
away by some means, (probably by setting it on fire so often as is done,) into a hollow,
not a foot in depth; 43 this cavity receives the rain water, which is kept from sinking by the
air that blows violently through a number of small apertures in these cavities.” The holes
through which the air issues are round, and about the size of one's little finger; they looked
precisely as though they were bored with a spike gimlet. | saw but two of those springs

as they are called:* one had water in it, the other was dry. We heard the bubbling of the
water ere we saw the spring, which being agitated by the wind from beneath, keeps it in
continual motion, resembling water when boiling very fast. The noise is like that produced
by blowing through a tube with one end in water. This water was evidently no other than
rain water, which probably fell the preceding day; it was very turbid indeed, occasioned,
no doubt, from its violent agitation, and to this, perhaps, may be ascribed, the wearing
away of the earth. From this spring no stream arises, nor any vestige to show that ever
one flowed from either of those which | saw. From the one that contained no water | could
discern, very plain, the air issuing through those apertures already mentioned, which
were as numerous as the holse in a riddle, and from both issued the most nauseous
smell in nature, something like the wipings of a foul gun, but much more insupportable.
These places were discovered by boatmen, who were seeking for wood to kindle a fire
after night, with a torch in their hands, and happening to carry the torch near one of

them, communicated a flame to it; it happened to have water in it at the time, and hence |
suspect took the name of the Burning Spring. There is no difference in the burning of the
air, (for it is the air that burns,) with respect to their being with or without water; the flame is
equally strong in both cases, and when set on fire will burn for months if not extinguished
by rain. The flame is usually about two feet in height. Boatmen frequently boil their meat
over these springs by setting them on fire, and hanging the pot over them. | would not be
surprised if an explosion should take place in the neighborhood of these springs some
day, particularly if the air should by any
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* The others were not far off, but my curiosity was satisfied.

44 means become heated or confined. No opinion has been expressed respecting this
phenomenon, or any pains taken to ascertain the nature or cause of its existence.

Salt-works. —The salt-works in this county are another natural curiosity; they abound on
both sides of the river, for the distance of twelve miles. This is another evidence of the
providential care of the Deity. Here is a spot, that were it not for this article of commerce,
and the facility with which it can be sent to market, would be destitute of almost every
comfort and convenience of life. Immense quantities of salt are made here annually; upon
an average about one million of bushels, which employ one thousand hands. This salt is
sent down Kenhawa river in boats to every part of the western country, and exchanged for
articles of consumption. It appears, however, notwithstanding this great bounty of nature,
that very few of the proprietors have realized any solid advantage from it; owing, perhaps,
to want of capital in the commencement, want of skill, or want of commercial integrity, or
perhaps to all three.

The salt water is obtained from the bottom of the river by means of a gum,* which is from
eighteen to twenty feet in length, and from four to five feet wide; these gums are from the
sycamore tree. They are prepared by making a crow at one end, and a head to fit it tight.
This being done, about twenty hands repair to the place where it is to be sunk, which is at
the edge of low water, on the river; not any where, for the salt water is only found within
certain limits. But to return, all hands proceed with provisions, and plenty to drink, to the
place. The gum is first placed in the water on one end, (the one with the crow,) a man

Is then let down into it by a windlass and digs round the edge with an instrument suited

to the purpose; when he fills a bucket with the sand, gravel, or earth, which he meets in
succession; the bucket is immediately drawn up, emptied, and let

* An American term for a hollow tree, after it is taken from the forest.
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45 down again, and so on till the gum descends to a rock, which is uniformly at the same
distance. As the man digs, the gum sinks; but no man can remain in it longer than twenty
or thirty minutes, owing to the excessive cold that exists at the bottom; and another one

Is let down, and so on in rotation, till their task is performed. In the mean time a pump is
placed in the gum to pump out the water as the men work, which otherwise would not

only hinder, but drown them. This pump is kept continually at work; about eight or ten
days and nights are consumed in this operation; the head is then put in, which effectually
excludes the fresh water; and a man from a lofty scaffold commences boring through the
rock, which takes some time, as the best hands will not bore more than two feet per day,
and the depth is from one to two hundred and fifty, and in some instances three hundred
feet through a solid rock! The moment he is through, the salt water spouts up to a great
height, and of stronger or weaker quality as it is near or remote from a certain point on the
river, which is the place where salt water was first discovered. Their manner of boring is
nothing more than an iron of great strength, and of considerable length, made very sharp
at one end, while the other end is fixed into a shaft of wood, and a heavy lever fixed to this;
the performer stands still on the scaffold and continues to ply the augur (as it is called) in a
perpendicular direction. This part of the business is not so laborious as the other; nor does
the performer require that relief which is indispensable in sinking the gum; but he must
have some dozens of augurs continually going to and from the smith's shop. | saw several
of these at work, and likewise those at the gum; it is impossible for any one to guess what
a wretched appearance those poor creatures make when they are drawn out of this gum.
They are unable to stand, and shiver as if they would shake to pieces; it can hardly be

told whether they are black or white, their blood being so completely chilled. The trouble
of making salt, after salt water is obtained, is trifling. When the man finishes boring, a tin
tube is placed in the rock, and by means of a machine, which is worked by a horse, the

46 water is thrown into cisterns, from which it is committed to the boilers. This water is so
strongthat they make it into salt twice in twenty four hours! All their wood being consumed,
they are now boiling with coal, which abounds in their mountains.
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These salt-works have very recently been established. Some few years since, in the

latter part of a very dry summer, the river being lower than it was ever known since it was
settled by white people, the top of an old gum was discovered at the edge of low water,
and salt water issuing out of it. In many places, where the fresh water had left it, it was
incrusted into salt by the heat of the sun. It is supposed that the Indians, when they were
in possession of the country, sunk the gum, and perhaps made some attempts at making
salt. Col. David Ruffner, a very enterprising man, was the first that established salt-works
in Ke%hawa, at the place just mentioned; after him several others; but the old well, as

it is called, that is, where the gum was discovered, is by far the strongest water, and it

Is weaker in proportion as it is distant from it, either up or down the river. Col. Ruffner
invented a machine which forces the water up hill, to the distance of three miles, for which
| understand he obtained a patent. The salt made here is not so fair as that made at King's
works, in Washington county, but it is much stronger, and better for preserving meat. |
saw this proved in Alabama; the meat (that is, bacon,) that was cured with the salt from
King's works, spoiled, while that which was salted with the Kenhawa salt, did not. Great
guantities of it is consumed in Alabama; they take it in boats down the Ohio and up the
Tennessee river. A great quantity is likewise taken up the Cumberland to Nashville. But
what astonishes me, is, that they have to bore double the depth now to what they did at
first; even at the old well, the water sunk, and they were compelled to pursue it by boring;
this is the case with all of them.

These salt-works are dismal looking places; the sameness of the long low sheds; smoking
boilers; men, the roughest that can be seen, half naked; hundreds of 47 boat-men; horses
and oxen, ill-used and beat by their drivers; the mournful screaking of the machinery, day
and night; the bare, rugged, inhospitable looking mountain, from which all the timber has
been cut, give to it a gloomy appearance.* Add to this the character of the inhabitants,
which, from what | have seen myself, and heard from others, lack nothing to render them
any thing but a respectable people. Here have settled people from the north, the east,
and the west of the United States, and some from the nether end of the world.—However
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refined, however upright, however enlightened, crafty and wicked they might have been
previous to their emigration, they have become assimilated, and mutually stand by each
other, no matter what the case is, and wo be to the unwary stranger who happens to

fall into their hands. | never saw or heard of any people but these, who gloried in a total
disregard of shame, honour and justice, and an open avowal of their superlative skill in
petty fraud; and yet they are hospitable to a fault, and many of them are genteel. | see
men here whose manners and abilities would do honour to any community, and whilst |
admired, | was equally surprised that people of their appearance should be content to live
in a place which has become a by-word. But their females in a great measure extenuate
this hasty sketch. As nature compensates us in many respects for those advantages she
denies us in others, and in all her works has mingled good with evil, you have a striking
instance of this in the female part of the society of this place. In no part of the United
States, at least where | have visited, are to be found females who surpass them in those
virtues that adorn the sex. They possess the domestic virtues in an exemplary degree;
they are modest, discreet, industrious and benevolent, and with all, they are fair and
beautiful; albeit, | would be sorry to see one of those amiable females become a widow
in this iron country, in which, however, for the honour of human nature be it remembered,
there are a few noble exceptions amongst the other sex, which

* The river, which is extremely beautiful, is the only relief to the scenery

48 may justly be compared to diamonds shining in the dark.

As this famous county is to be a link in the chain which is to connect that part of Virginia
east of the mountains with the whole of the western country, | have been at some pains
to pick up every thing respecting it. As curiosity leads one to trace things to their origin,
such as the history of countries, and remarkable events, | have traced this part of Virginia
as far back as the year seventeen hundred and seventy-four, to the memorable battle of
the Point, fought between the whites and the Indians, at the mouth of this river. | have
seen several men who were in that bloody and hard fought battle, and have just returned
from viewing the ground on which it was fought. | have seen that part occupied by the
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“Augusta militia,” commanded by Gen. Lewis, and that by the Indians. | have seen the
bones of the latter sticking in the bank of the Ohio river; part of the bank having fallen in
where the battle was fought discloses their bones sticking out in a horizontal position: the
engagement lasted from sunrise till dark; the victory was claimed by the whites. From this
bank, which is a hundred feet, or thereabouts, in height, | had a view of the beautiful river
Ohio: at this place it is said to be five hundred yards wide.

This river, which is justly celebrated for its beauty and utility, flows in a smooth current as
silent as night; not the least noise can be heard from it; not the smallest ripple is seen.
This, and its limpid appearance, the rich foliage which decorates its banks and looks as
though it were growing in the water, by reason of its luxuriance, completely conceals

the earth, and constitutes its beauty. If the reader can imagine a vast mirror of endless
dimension, he will have an idea of this beautiful river. It is so transparent that you may see
pebbles at the bottom; not a rock or stone of any size, has a place in the Ohio. Kenhawa is
a very handsome river, being generally as smooth as the Ohio, but by no means so limpid;
it has a greenish appearance; you cannot see the bottom, except at the shoals. And more
than all this, | have seen the celebrated heroine, Ann Bailey, who 49 richly deserves more
of her country, than a name in its history.

This female is a Welch woman, and is now very old. At the time Gen. Lewis's army lay at
the Point, a station on Kenhawa river, Ann would shoulder her rifle, hang her shot-pouch
over her shoulder, and lead a horse laden with ammunition to the army, two hundred miles
distant, when not a man could be found to undertake the perilous task—the way thither
being a perfect wilderness, and infested with Indians. | asked her if she was not afraid—
she replied, “No, she was not; she trusted in the Almighty—she knew she could only be
killed, and she had to die some time.” | asked her if she never met with the Indians in her
various journies, (for she went several times.) “Yes, she once met with two, and one of
them said to the other let us kill her, (as she supposed, from the answer of the other,) no,
said his companion, God dam, too good a soger, and let her pass:” but how, said I, did
you find the way,—"“Steered by the trace of Lewis's army, and | had a pocket compass
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too.” “Well, but how did you get over the water courses?”—Some she forded , and some
she swam, on others she made a raft: she “halways carried a hax and a hauger, and she
could chop as well has hany man;” such was her dialect. This is a fact that hundreds can
attest. A gentleman informed, that while the army was stationed near the mouth of EIK,

he walked down that river to where it intersects with Kenhawa, for the purpose of fishing;
he had not remained long there before he heard a plunge in the water, and upon looking
up, he discovered Ann on horseback swimming toward him; when the horse gained the
landing, she observed, “cod, I'd like to a swum.” She was quite a low woman in height, but
very strongly made, and had the most pleasing countenance | ever saw, and for her, very
affable. “And what would the General say to you, when you used to get safe to camp with
your ammunition.” “Why he'd say, you're a brave soldier, Ann, and tell some of the men to
give me a dram.” She was fond of a dram. When | saw the poor creature, she was almost
naked; she begged a dram, which | gave to 5 50 her, and also some other trifle. | never
shall forget Ann Bailey. The people here repeat many sayings of hers, such as “the howl
upon the helm on the bank of the helk”—that is, an owl on an elm upon the bank of Elk
river.

History. —Kenhawa county consists of two strings of inhabitants, upon Kenhawa and

Elk rivers. It was reclaimed from the Indians and the buffaloes, by degrees, with the loss
of many lives by the former, until Gen. Wayne subdued them. The buffaloes were so
numerous on this river, that they made large roads through the bottoms. Elks, deer and
bears were likewise numerous. None of the buffaloes are to be seen now, but bear and
deer are still numerous, and elks are often seen on the head of Elk river, which empties
into Kenhawa river at a little town called Charleston, the seat of justice for this county.* It
Is navigable its whole length, two hundred miles. In this town are four stores, two taverns,
a court-house, a jail, and an academy; the three last are of brick; and a post-office, a
printing press, and some very handsome buildings. The first permanent settlement was
made in 1786, though they had to defend themselves with forts, or at least one, which was
built near where a Mr. Jones now lives, called Jones's ferry. Mr. Morrice, a Mr. Cea, this
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Jones, and Col. Donnally, the hero of Donnally's fort, were the first; others soon followed,
but M. was the head man; he had a boat-yard, built boats, and sold them to people who
emigrated to the west. He had money at interest, and was the successful rival of Col.

D. They never agreed; M. carried every point, he was looked up to by the people, and
what he said was the law, let that be what it might. Courts of justice were established,
magistrates appointed, and all as this lord of the land dictated. Some person, however,
who had a bond on M., had the audacity to sue him. The court sat in an old house, or
cabin rather, as the story goes. Some

* | saw one which was caught when it was young on Elk river. It was quite gentle, and went
at large, though nearly grown; it belonged to Col. Ruffner.

51 suits were disposed of, before M.'s suit was called. At length the suit was called, and
one of the magistrates came down, or rather got up, went out behind the house, and
awaked a brother chip, who was lying on the ground drunk, saying “get up! M.'s suit is
coming on.” Another magistrate was lying drunk on the floor; he was roused by the sheriff;
at length they have a court, and proceed to business. The case was argued on both sides
by their respective attornies, and the jury was sent out to a blacksmith's shop. You have
seen these shops; they generally have a log cut out of some length, on the opposite side
from the door; at least they have in the western country, but what the use of it is, | never
learned, unless it be to hang their work on; or, perhaps, let in the air in warm weather; but
to the purpose. After the Jury were fastened in, M. gets a three gallon keg full of whisky,
and thrusts it in through this window, saying to the Jury, “now do your best.” The were not
long, we may suppose, in agreeing; when they came into the court, their verdict was, “we,
the jury, find for the defendant!!” The lawyer for the plaintiff was thunderstruck; nothing
was clearer, a plain bond! He grated his teeth, and cursed them all to himself; returned the
plaintiff (which was equally extraordinary,) his fee, jumped on his horse, and was never
seen there afterwards. Thus was Kenhawa settled, and thus was justice administered,
and with little variation continues the same. Many suits have been eight, ten, and some
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fifteen years on the docket. The new modelling of the judiciary, has, however, of late,
measureably relieved the people.

Climate. —The climate on Kenhawa river is very hot in summer; the thermometer rising
from ninety to a hundred; not a breeze relieves you from suffocating heat; when it does, it
uniformly brows up the river from the north west; these breezes, however, seldom prevail
except in the fall and winter months. This great difference between the climate and that

of Greenbriar and Monroe, of which it is several miles north, must be attributed to that

of its being much lower, and hemmed in 52 on each side by perpendicular mountains.
This climate ceases at the Ohio river. To the nature of the climate, and the richness of the
soil, may be ascribed that surprising exuberance of vegetable productions, which is not
exceeded by any country. Tobacco overgrows itself; wheat and rye grow to such bulk, that
its weight brings it to the ground before it comes to perfection; Irish potatoes are cultivated,
but are not good; all garden vegetables succeed beyond description; and in no part of the
United States are to be found better peaches; apples are not much attended to; indeed,
little attention is paid to agriculture, in this county; the salt business engrosses the principal
part of the force. Kenhawa is said to be unhealthy; at some seasons of the year (but this
does not happen every year,) it is subject to intermittent fevers.

Here are three great high ways, contiguous to each other, viz: one on the north side of

the river, leading from Ohio, Indiana and, Missouri, to the eastern states. Another on the
south bank, leading from Kentucky and lllinois, likewise to the eastern states, and the river
itself. The river is covered with boats, some going up, and some going down. The roads
are likewise much travelled, particularly in the fall of the year; that on the south side of

the river, is alive from morning till night, with people, horses, cattle, but principally hogs;
myriads of hogs are driven by this way annually, to the east. They commence driving in
September, and from that till Christmas, you can look out no time in the day without seeing
a line of hogs. This road is one of the most unpleasant in the world to travel at that time;
the river on one side, the mountain on the other, and both so near, that it confines the
traveller to one narrow space; which, from the yielding quality of the soil, added to the
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absence of the sun, the rays of which are totally interrupted by the mountain, is a perfect
quagmire. This circumstance has given rise to many ludicrous stories, of people being
buried alive; and others travelling on the backs of cattle, hogs, &c. that have sunk into it.
From what | have seen myself of this road, even at this season of the year, | am inclined
to credit its ill fame. 53 On our way from Ohio, we travelled on that side of the river. When
we drew near to Charleston, it being very dark, we could just perceive something before
us, which appeared not to move; but whether it was man or beast, or what, we could not
discover. At length, as we approached nearer, we found it to be a man, whose horse had
stuck fast in the mud. It was laughable to hear him cursing the horse. “Blast you,” said

he, “can't you go neither back nor forward.” It appeared that he was a citizen of the town,
and, like ourselves, had been delayed till dark, by the badness of the road, when his horse
plunged into a mud-hole up to the girth, and was unable either to advance or retreat. We
could not think of leaving him in such a piteous condition; but how to relieve him was a
question of some difficulty. At length, he was compelled to dismount in the mud, which
took him up to his knees; and with some difficulty, he extricated his horse. They tell an
anecdote (indeed, they tell hundreds,) of a Scotch gentleman, who was travelling this road,
and who, it seems, was not aware of those fallacious mud-holes, cried out to his horse, as
he was sinking into one of them, “ho'd! ho'd! gin | had aff my close, we 'll swum, I'm thinkin;
dom ye for a blind bast, gin ye could'nt see the quick sand.” It was said that the horse was
really blind.

After spending two weeks at Kenhawa, | returned easterly, taking a circuit through
Nicholas and Pocahontas. At length | find myself in Lewisburg.

Lewisburg. —Lewisburg is four miles west of the Alleghany Mountain; contains

a handsome stone courthouse and jail, two clerks offices, two churches, one for
presbyterians and one for methodists, one academy for young men, and one for young
ladies, two taverns, four retail stores, a post-office, a printing office, and forty dwelling-
houses, chiefly of wood. In this small town four different courts hold their sessions, to wit:
a Superior Court of Chancery twice a year, the Superior Court twice a year, the United
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States Court twice a year, and the inferior courts for the county. These courts, and the
number of travellers who pass through 5* 54 this place, from the west to the east, and from
east to west, and the vast numbers of hogs, horses, and cattle, that are drove through it
from all parts of the western country, gives it an air of liveliness, for about ten months in
the year.

The state of Virginia is now engaged in making a road from the head of navigation, that is,
the nearest point of intersection with James river. It is, when completed, to come in at the
falls of Kenhawa. This road passes through Lewisburg. The intention of this undertaking, |
am told, is to draw the trade of the western states. It appears to be the design of Virginia,
to come in for a share of that commercial interest, hitherto engrossed by the states north
of her. She contemplates transporting merchandise by water to Covington, a small town
on Jackson's river, at the point of intersection with this road, and from thence by waggons,
to the falls of Kenhawa, where a line of steam boats is to convey it to different parts of

the western country. The merchandize is to be exchanged for the produce of the west.

| have not been able to trace the scheme further than this. But in my humble opinion, it
will be long ere Virginia will be able to furnish the western states, upon this or any other
plan, as low as they will be furnished by the northern. She has clear evidence of this, in
the universal practice of the merchants of West Virginia, and Tennessee, who lay in their
goods at Philadelphia, which is nearly double the distance to Richmond; and besides,
Virginia commands navigation for nearly two hundred miles in that direction by James'
river. Why she has not realized this advantage | am not able to say. It appears, that from
the little | have been able to learn of Virginia, though she by no means wants genius

or public spirit, yet, she wants that genius necessary to promote commerce. They say
here that it is designed to connect the waters of James river and Kenhawa, by cutting a
canal through the Alleghany mountain, from Dunlap's Creek, on the east, to Howard's
Creek, on the west of it. As the Alleghany presents but a slight elevation at this place, and
these streams are but a few miles asunder, this might easily be done 55 But then another
obstacle presents itself; these streams are nearly dry seven months in the year; and, upon
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an average, frozen two months in every year, and from their great fall, although they swell
to a prodigious degree very often, yet they swell and subside in a few hours. | have seen
enough of this, having lived among mountains nearly all my life. A boat would get but a few
miles, before she would find herself stationary till the next swell, and whether a boat could
stem those impetuous torrents at all, is a great question with me; running down the sides
of the mountains as they do, nothing less than a double portion of steam would be able to
propel them; experience, however, is the only test of all things.

The Alleghany mountain, as already observed, is so low that if it were not for the streams
flowing in opposite directions it would not be perceivable. But although low, it spreads

out to an immense width; it is nothing less than this mountain that extends to Kenhawa
river, 90 miles, although called by other names. Those ridges are much higher than the
Alleghany; Greenbriar river rises near the main ridge, on the west of which it runs at a
hurrying rate for 200 miles, being hemmed in by the vast bed of mountains just mentioned.
It discharges itself into New river, several miles above the junction of that river, with Gauly.
On the bosom of this vast mass of mountains are the six counties of Virginia, known by the
names of Greenbriar, Monroe, Nicolas, Pocahontas, Giles, and Tazewell, elevated to the
clouds, resembling each other in every thing: Greenbrier, however, as she is the mother of
the whole, commands most wealth, having the advantage in good land. But with respect
to the appearance of the inhabitants, their pursuits and manners, they are alike, and to
these we may add Alleghany, also clipped from the wings of Greenbriar. These counties
have been erroneously confounded with the western country, whereas there is as much
difference between the people of the western states and those, as there are between

any two people in the union. The inhabitants of the western states are an enterprising,
systematical, industrious people, to which they are stimulated 56 by the fertility of their
soil, and numerous navigable rivers. These last are likewise distinguished for energy of
mind, politeness of manners, and application to business; whereas the former exhibit a
striking contrast to all these traits. These counties, remote from commerce and civilized
life, confined to their everlasting hills of freezing cold, all pursuing the same employments,
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which consist in farming, raising cattle, making whiskey, (and drinking it,) hunting, and
digging sang, * as they say, present a distinct republic of their own, every way different
from any people.

* Ginseng.

Appearance. —The young people, of both sexes, are very fair and beautiful, and many of
them well formed; the men are stout, active, and amongst the best marksmen in America.
They are, both male and female, extravagantly fond of dress; this, and their beauty,

only serves to expose their unpolished manners, and want of education. They have no
expression of countenance, nor do they appear to possess much mind. One great proof
of this, is, that all places of honor, profit, or trust, are monopolized by strangers: even
here, in Lewisburg, where Rev. M—, (who is also a foreigner,) has been daily employed
as the principal of an academy, the only one in the republic, for fifteen years, several
foreigners have stepped in and have made great fortunes: and, by the way, too, here are
the Messrs. B. and C. the two great mercantile heroes already mentioned. They are taking
in the people of Greenbriar with admirable skill. Having rendered Monroe insolvent, they
have come to try the range, (to use one of their expressions,) of Greenbriar, and bid fair
to strip her as bare as they have her danghter. But this is the fault of the people; that taste
they have for dress, foreign manufactures, coffee, tea, &c. will prove their ruin. | passed
through this county about thirty years since, when the people hardly knew what tea or
coffee was; in fact, many of them did not; and now there is no family but what uses coffee
and tea, and in no country under heaven have they more delicious milk, or more abundant
57 At that time nothing but domestic cloth was worn, and now every one in one hundred
men, (out of the country, too,) which | counted to-day, at preaching, were clothed in foreign
manufactures; but one only, a member of congress, had on domestic.*

* Hon. William Smith.
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Since | have been here, | have been astonished to see loads of crockery ware, tea-cups,
and such things, purchased by people who lived twenty, thirty, and in one instance fifty
miles off, put them in the saddle-bags or tie them up in a kerchief: and a woman will

think nothing of setting them in her lovely lap, holding them with one hand and the rein

of an unruly horse in the other, and set out for home in a round trot, at sunset, which,
perchance, may be fifteen or twenty miles distant. The pernicious effect of this growth of
foreign luxuries already begins to show itself; twenty, perhaps forty, for one, die now to
what was known when they lived on their own wholesome viands, and dressed in their
own coarse but warm and substantial domestic cloths, which are still made, indeed, but
brought to the stores and exchanged for frippery, which is not sufficient to defend them
against the cold of this region. Consumptions are now common, whereas, thirty years ago,
sickness of any sort was almost wholly unknown. The climate is also fatal to black peole.
But the most astonishing circumstance which distinguishes this country, and one that

has often been remarked, is, that it never has produced one tolerable smart man. From
Montgomery to Harrison, there never has been reared one man of abilities of any sort,
while Kenhawa, inferior as it may be, has produced one of the brighest stars of American
genius, | mean Henry Ruffner, L.L.D. a man of profound erudition, who would do honor

to any country; he is the son of Col. Ruffner, mentioned in these sketches. | am told he

Is professor of Greek, in Washinton college, Va. This cannot be the effect of climate; if it
be, how do we account for the opposite result in Switzerland, and other cold countries,
which has produced some of the greatest geniuses in the world; nor can it be the effect of
education, as genius exists without it. Indeed, West Virginia has dealt out genius 58 with a
sparing hand: with the exception of John Breckenridge, | am told she has never produced
one man that might be called great.

But, to return to my Grison republic; their dialect sets orthography at defiance, and is with
difficulty understood; for instance, the words by, my, rye , they pronounce as you would
ay. Some words they have imported, some they have made out and out, some they have
swapped for others, and nearly the whole of the English language is so mangled and
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mutilated by them, that it is hardly known to be such. When they would say pretence ,
they say lettinon , which is a word of very extensive use amongst them. It signifies a jest,
and is used to express disapprobation and disguise; “you are just lettinon to rub them
spoons—~Polly is not mad, she is only lettinon.” Blaze they pronounce bleez , one they
call waun , sugar shugger ; “and is this all it ye got?” handkerchief hancorchy , (emphasis
on the second syllable;) and “the two ens of it comed loose;” for get out of the way, they
say get out of the road: Road is universally used for way; “put them cheers, (chairs) out
of the road.” But their favorite word of all, is hate , by which they mean the word thing;
for instance, nothing , “not a hate—not waun hate will ye's do:” What did you buy at the
stores, ladies? “Not a hate—well you hav'nt a hate here to eat.” They have the hickups

, and corp, (corps,) and are a cute people. Like Shakspear, they make a word when at

a loss : scazm'd is one of them, which means spotted. They have rock houses and rock
chimneys, &c. &c.

It would cure any one of the spleen to take a day or two in the country near the border

of this republic.—*Billy, tell Johnny he must bring Sammy home;” if you were to tell them
there were no such words, they would put you down as a fool. Their houses are adorned
throughout with netting and fringe of coarse cotton, and the han'tawel : This last puzzled
me much; | thought it meant one exclusively for the hands, but it is distinguished from a
spacious one that sticks by the four corners to the wall, near the door or window, (if there
be one in the house.) Thus disposed, a looking-glass, 59 of neat device, about four by six
inches, is confined in the centre; and by this last, hangs suspended, by one end, a long
narrow lucid housewife, with some dozen pockets, consisting of as many different colors.
These are grappled by a comb-case, but you would never know it by the name; it is not
made of horn at all, but of paste-board, on the outside of which is pasted a bit of painted
paper; this comb-case is about the size of a lady's reticule, and differs from it in shape
only in this, that the part next the wall terminates in a triangle, by which it is suspended
amongst its fellow ornaments. The ingenuity, taste, and pride, of the females, seems to
be centered in this group of fineries—meantime you are addressed by the mistress of the
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family, “I reckon you are a most starved,” while she is busied in preparing you something
to eat: while this is doing, you are suffering the torments of the ordeal, from the impertinent
curiosity of the whole family, in asking “What may be your name? where you are going?
from whence you came? and whether you are married? and have you any children ? and
whether your father and mother be alive?” At length a small table is drawn into the centre
of the same arpatment you are in, while the noise produced by it, jars every nerve in your
body. This table is covered, (in many instances, with a cloth black with grease and dirt,)
ten or a dozen plates, (I'll say nothing of them,) are placed on it, and finally one or two
small dishes, on which is piled fried meat, to the height of a modern pyramid, with a hay-
stack of sliced bread upon a plate. At one end of the table is another pile of besmeared,
becracked, cups and saucers, which seem to maintain their place on the edge of the table
by magic. You are now asked to sit down, with the man, his wife, and four or six dirty boys
and girls, around a table, about large enough for two persons; and what's to be done,
now? If you offer to touch the pyramid of bread to help any one of the party, great part

of it tumbles over the table. But this is unnecessary, for each one reaches over the table
with the utmost facility and helps himself; now and then, his sleeve, as black as your hat,
coming in contact with the meat and bread, 60 while their faces and noses are enough to
set you against eating, forever; and as for the meat, you might as well try to insert your
knife into a brick-bat. The coffee, however, and butter are fine, and nothing would affront
them more than to offer them pay; meanwhile if you happen to lay any of your clothing
where they can get hold of it, if to soil it sends it to perdition it must go there; they take it
in their dirty hands again and again, turn it over and over, and when one has besoiled it
another one must satisfy his curiosity. If you tell them the most interesting anecdote, they
pay no more attention to you than if you were muttering Greek; take up the most amusing
book and read to them, it is the same thing, and two-thirds of them would be afraid it was
not a good book.

History. —Greenbriar river, which gives name to the county of that name, was discovered
in the year 1749, by two enterprising hunters, by the name of Suel and Carver. These two
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men crossed the river and selected a cave, on a creek, which has, since that time, been
called Carver's, after the latter, as the former gave name to the mountain, on which, he
was, long after this, however, killed by the Indians. These two men, it appears, lived in a
cave for several years, but at length they disagreed on the score of religion, and occupied
different camps. They took care, however, not to stray far from each other, their camps
being in sight. Suel used to relate that he and his friend would sit all night without sleep,
with their guns cocked ready to fire at each other: “And what could that be for?” said one
to him, “Why because we could'nt agree.” “Only two of you, and could you not agree? what
did you quarrel about?” “Why about rela-gin.”* One of them, it seems, was a presbyterian,
and the other, of the church of England. Greenbriar county, from which, all those | have
mentioned, were taken, was settled by emigrants from Augusta county, Va. The first
settlers were by the names of “Yokum, Cea, Lawrence, and Clendening.” Cea settled on a
place not far distant from Lewisburg, called Keeny's Knobs. Clendening settled where Mr.
Ballard Smith now lives,

* They were 80 miles from any inhabitants.

61 within two miles of Lewisburg. Yokum settled Muddy Creek. These came in the

year 1763, and were soon followed by others. Greenbriar, at that time, held out many
allurements to adventurers; the land was fertile, the forest abounded with game, fine
range for cattle, wild horses in abundance,* sugar maple, fine mill-streams, and the best
water in the world. It was not long, however, before the happiness of these adventurers
was interrupted by an enemy common at that period to the frontiers of all the colonies, |
mean the Indians. The second year the whole settlement was cut off by the Shawanese,
the whole being either killed or made prisoners. Mrs. Clendening, her three children, and
her brother, were among the latter—though she escaped before she was taken far. The
particulars of her capture, her escape, and her subsequent sufferings, are truly interesting,
and might form the subject of a novel. | had the relation from her daughter, Mrs. Maiz,
who now lives near this place, which is likewise confirmed by several others. Her relation
begins as follows:—
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* | was told by an old gentleman, that those horses, (many of which he had caught,) were
easily taken, but of very little service when tamed.

“These settlers had been occasionally visited by the Shawanese, who inhabited the place
where Chilicothe is now built. They were often among the whites, appeared friendly, and
were received without suspicion. One day, however, they began the work of death on
Muddy Creek: they killed Yokum and several others, captured the women and children,
plundered the houses and burnt them to ashes. After this, they came to Clendening's,
who had heard nothing of this hostility. When they came into the house, they asked for
something to eat; but Mrs. Clendening was suspicious of them, from the circumstance of
their being painted different from what she had ever seen them: she expressed her fears
to her husband in a low voice, but he replied “No danger.” Clendening employed much

of his time in hunting. He killed great numbers of buffalo, deer, elk, &c: he would cut the
meat from the bones and salt it away by itself. The bones, Mrs. Clendening would collect
into a large kettle and boil them, for present use: this was done 6 62 under a shed or
scaffold, constructed near the house, for that purpose; and at that time she had a quantity
of these bones boiling in the kettle. She therefore gave her infant to her husband, and
taking a large pewter dish and flesh-fork in her hand, repaired thither to bring some for
the Indians. But just as she turned the corner of the house, she heard Clendening exclaim
“Lord have mercy on me.” She dropped the dish and fork, and turning back, saw an Indian
with the scalp of her husband in his hand; he held it by the long hair, and was shaking

the blood from it. She rushed upon him, and in a fit of phrenzy, requested him to kill her,
likewise, spitting in his face to provoke him to do so. He raised his tomahawk to kill her,
when her brother, John Ewing, who was present, said to the Indian “Oh, never mind her,
she is a foolish woman:” “Yes,” said the Indian, desisting, “she damn fool, too.” They

then plundered the house, set fire to it, and departed, taking Mrs. Clendening, her three
children, and Ewing, with them. Ewing has since said that Clendening might have saved
his life, had he not been encumbered with the child; he started to run, and was making

an effort to cross a fence that was near the door, which separated the house from a field
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of Indian corn, which, had he gained, he would have eluded the pursuit of the Indians; it
being in the month of June, the corn was high enough to have concealed him, but he was
killed while in the act of rising the fence; he fell on one side and the child on the other.
The Indians proceeded on to Muddy Creek and joined another party, who were guarding
the prisoners captured the preceding day. As they passed by the settlement of Cea and
Yokum, Mrs. Clendening discovered that they were likewise killed, and their wives and
children among the prisoners.

On the following day, the Indians, except one old man, left them in camp, leaving this

old man to guard them; they took Ewing with them. They were absent three days; during
which, it came into Mrs. Clendening's head, that, if the other women would assist her,
they might kill the old Indian and make their escape. But being narrowly watched by him,
she had no opportunity 63 to mention the subject without being overheard. She in the first
place asked the Indian if he understood English, and he making no reply, she took it for
granted that he did not; and consequently made the proposal to her sister prisoners, but
they refused to aid her. Scarcely had they done speaking, when their ears were saluted
with the whooping of an approaching party of Indians, a number of bells, and every token
of a great number, both of horses and Indians. The old Indian sprung to his feet, and after
listening some time attentively, exclaimed in good English, “g—d d—n good news.” Mrs.
C. now expected nothing but death for plotting his destruction; but she never heard any
thing more of it. The Indians proved to be those who had left them, with another party,
whom they went to meet, who were returning from Car's Creek, Rockbridge county, with
a number of women and children, and a vast booty, disposed on the horses. Every horse
had a bell, and every bell was open. Amongst the prisoners, was the lamented Mrs.
Moore, who was afterwards cruelly burnt at their towns. They collected their prisoners
and set out for their towns. Mrs. Clendening resolved, however, to effect her escape,

at the risk of her life. Accordingly, when they arrived at the place called Keeny's Kobbs,
a favorable opportunity offered upon one of these; one of the Indians was carrying her
child; the Indians were all in the van; the prisoners next to them; and the horses, with
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their bells ringing, behind; and one Indian behind all. When she, therefore, came to a
very steep precipice on the side of the route, the Indians carelessly pursuing their way,
she jumped down, and crept under a large rock. She lay still until she heard the last bell
pass by: concluding they had not yet missed her, she began to hope. Sometime after the
bells were out of hearing, she heard the footsteps of something approaching very heavily.
It drew near the place where she was; she was leaning down on her hands and knees,
with her head bent forward to the ground; and thus she awaited the fatal stroke! Already
she felt the deadly axe on her head, in imagination; and for the first time feared death.
She ventured, however, 64 to raise her eyes to her foe; and behold, a large bear was
standing over her. He gave a great snort, and ran off at full speed. The Indians missing
her after some time, laid her child on the ground, would go off from it some distance,
thinking its cries would induce her to return; they would torture and beat it, saying “make
the calf bawl and the cow will come.” At length they killed it, and went on without her. She
remained under the rock till dark, when she sought her way back. She travelled all night,
and concealed herself by day. The second night she reached her desolate habitation.
When she came in sight of the farm, she heard (or thought she did) wild beasts, howling
in every direction; she thought she heard voices of all sorts, and saw images of all shapes
moving through the cornfield; in short, these sights and sounds so intimidated her, that she
withdrew to a spring in the forest, and remained there till morning.* She then approached
the place, and found the body of her husband with his eyes picked out, lying where it was
when the Indians left him. She threw a buffalo hide over it, and vainly tried to cover it with
earth; she procured a hoe for the purpose, but her strength was so much exhausted for
want of food and sleep, that she found herself unequal to the task. She continued her
route toward the settled part of the country, travelling at night only; in nine days she arrived
at Dickinson's, on the Cowpasture river. During all this time, she eat nothing but a little
salt, and an onion, which she found on a shelf, in a spring house, at some of the deserted
places. She likewise found an Indian blanket, which proved a great friend to her in the
end, as her clothes and skin were torn to pieces by the briers, she made leggings out of
the blanket. When she got as far as Howard's Creek, not more than ten miles from where
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Lewisburg now is, she met several white men. These men had heard that every soul was
killed, and were coming to drive away the cattle, and whatever else was left by the Indians.
Among these men, was one, who was heir in-law of her family; he was much

* The effect of a disordered imagination.

65 displeased that she had escaped. This wretch offered her no sort of consolation, nor
any relief, whatever. Some of the men gave her a piece of bread and a cold duck, but her
stomach loathing it, she put it in her petticoat, and pursued her journey, thinking to eat

it when she felt an appetite; but unfortunately, she lost it, without ever tasting it. At the
time her husband was killed, and herself taken, they had a negro man and woman, who
happened to be at work in the field. The man made his escape with all possible speed,
leaving the woman, who was his wife, to shift for herself. She also took to flight, but having
a young child, and fearing its cries would betray her to the Indians, she picked up courage,
and killed it. They both effected their escape, and got safe to Augusta; and it was from
them that these people received the news of the whole family being slain. In the mean
time Mrs. Clendening arrived safe, in her old neighborhood, and in the course of a few
days married a Mr. Rogers, the father of Mrs. Maiz, (from whom | had this relation,) and
moved to the same place where her first husband was killed—peace being restored; and
on looking about the old premises, she found the dish and flesh-fork where she dropped it,
on the day her husband was killed.

Meanwhile she had two children with the Indians, a little boy and girl. Her brother, by some
means, returned before the general ransom of the prisoners. He informed her, that an old
Indian man and woman, who had lost all their children, adopted her little son, and was very
fond of it, the child likewise being fond of them. But one day, the old man displeased with
his wife, on some account, told the child, whom she was sending for water, not to go, if

he did, he would kill him; the squaw said she would kill him if he did not. The child stood
still, not knowing what to do; at length, the old man went out to the field, and the child,

glad of an opportunity to please its mother, picked up the vessel and set off to the spring,
but the old man seeing him from where he was, walked up behind him, and knocked
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out his brains. He related the circumstance himself, and would add, “I was obliged to
approach him behind, 6* 66 that | might not see his face, for if | had, | could never have
had the courage to kill him.” The little girl was seven years with the Indians; when she was
brought to her mother as her child, she disowned her, saying “it was not hers,” and the
child was returning, amongst various other children, who had not as yet been claimed by
their parents, and friends. After the child had left her house some time, she called to mind
a mark, which was on some part of its body, and ran after it, with a view to be satisfied
whether it was her's or not, and upon examination, found it to be her child; but it was

long before she felt any attachment for it. The child grew up, and being a great heiress,
rang loud in her day; many suiters came to woo her, and many were rejected. At length
she gave her hand to a Mr. Davies, by whom she had several children, one of whom, a
daughter, married Mr. Ballard Smith, late a member of Congress, and amongst the first
lawyers in the western country. Mrs. Davies is still living It is only seven years since her
mother, Mrs. Rogers, died. This renowned female is represented to have been a woman
of a great mind, unequalled fortitude, and invincible courage. Besides Mrs. Maiz, who

Is among the most sensible women | have seen, she has a son living near this place, of
highly respectable standing.

Lewisburg. —Lewisburg takes its name fron Gen. Andrew Lewis, who commanded at
the battle of the Point already mentioned. On his way thither, he encamped upon the
ground where Lewisburg now stands, which, at that time, was nothing more than a bleak
savannah. In the following year, Col. John Stewart, (now living) and Mr. George Matthews,
of Augusta, Va. opened a store on this savannah; a fort was likewise built on it, to protect
them from the Indians. | am now (1824) sitting on the site where this fort once stood:

not the least vestige of it, however, remains. It is now the property of Mrs. Welsh, whose
house and garden stands within the limits once occupied by this fort. From Mrs. W. who
Is now in her seventieth year, | collected these particulars. She is now sitting by me, and
goes on to relate 67 “That she was one of the earliest permanent settlers of Greenbriar,
and lived within a mile of the fort just mentioned, which was called Fort Savannah. She
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was then the wife of a Mr. Arbuckle, who was in the famous battle of the Point, and spent
all his time in guarding the settlements. There was, besides Fort Savannah, another about
eight miles north-east of it, called Donnally's Fort.

The Indians, actuated by revenge, for the treatment they met with from Gen. Lewis, and
his men, meditated the destruction of this second settlement of Greenbriar, and sat off
accordingly in a large body, from their towns, with this design. At that time there was a
party of men stationed at Point Pleasant,* (where the battle was fought,) by government,
with a view of guarding the settlement, and to watch the movements of the Indians.
These men, by some means, got intelligence of their march; but who would undertake the
perilous task of going to apprise those unsuspecting people of their danger! The Indians
were several days on their march before they were informed of it. It was an enterprise that
required the utmost courage, trust, and dispatch: a counsel was held; silence, for a long
time, reigned in the terrified party. At length, two champions stepped forth, John Prior and
Philip Hammond: We will go, said these brave and worthy men. No time was to be lost,
they sat off that instant, travelled night and day, saw the Indians as they passed them,;
almost spent, and out of breath, they arrived at the settlement the third day, a few hours
before the Indians.

* One hundred and fifty miles distant from the settlement, with vast mountains and rivers
between.

The inhabitants flew to Donnallys's Fort, to the amount of three hundred souls. It was

late in the evening before they were all fairly in, principally women and children: there
were but four men besides Col. Donnally, and a negro man belonging to him, and three or
four guns in the fort. The negro's name was Dick Pointer, and Dick saved the fort! On the
same night the Indians drew near, old Dick (as he now is, for he is still living,) and the four
men, were standing 68 guard. Col. Donnally's house made a part of the fort, the front of

it forming a line with the same, the door of the house being the door of the fort. Near this
door, Dick and his companions were stationed, and about midnight Dick espied, through a
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port-hole, something moving, but the night was so dark, and the object making no noise, it
was long before he discovered it to be an Indian, creeping up to the door on all fours. The
negro pointed it out to his companions, and asked “if he might shoot;” “no,” they replied,
not yet. In about twenty minutes after this, a large force was at the door, thundering it to
pieces with tomahawks, stones, and whatever weapon offered. The door being of the
stoutest sort, resisted their efforts for some time; at length they forced one of the planks.
Dick, (who, from every account, is as brave as Cesar,) had charged his musket well with
old nails, pieces of iron, and buck shot; when the first plank dropped, he cried out to his
master, “May | shoot now, sir?” “Not yet, Dick:” he stood ready, with his gun cocked. The
Indians, meanwhile, were busy, and the second plank began to tremble. “O master, may

| shoot now?” “Not yet,” his master replied. The second plank falls; “Now Dick,” said his
master; he fired, killed three, and wounded several; the Indians ran into some rye, with
which their fort was surrounded, leaving the dead bodies at the door. Shortly after this,

or at least before day, they were attacked by a large party of men, under the command

of Col. Samuel Lewis, who had, during the while, been collecting and preparing for that
purpose, and were totally routed by these men. Mrs. Welsh's husband, Arbuckle, was one
of them. But had it not been for Dick Painter's well-timed shot, every soul in the fort must
have been massacred.* | have had the relation from several persons, and from old Dick
himself. The poor old creature wanders about very shabby: the country does allow him
something, but his principal support is derived from donations by gentlemen,

* This house is still standing, and the bullet holes made in it by the Indians when they were
attacked by the whites, are still visible. Mr. A Rayder now lives in it.

69 who visit this place and admire his character. He does not know how old he is, he
thinks he was twenty-five at the attack of Donnally's Fort. His head is as white as wool,
which, contrasted with his black keen eye, gives him a singular appearance. His master,
some years after the signal service he rendered his country, set him free.

But to return to Mrs. Welsh, the most extraordinary woman | ever saw; she has been, and
Is now possessed of much personal beauty. Although this female has spent her life in the
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western wilds of America, often running from the Indians and cooped up in forts among
people as rude as the savages themselves, yet she is eminently qualified to adorn the
most polished assembly. Her pleasing and courtly manners are unequalled, and every
way bewitching; with a mind unimpaired, she possesses all the gaiety and sprightliness

of youth; but her predominant trait is benevolence. God knows what she must have been
when in youth, for she is irresistible now. She has a daughter living here, (Mrs. Reynolds,)
in every respect her counterpart. How nature managed to combine so many virtues and
charms in one family is matter of great wonder. There are few people in whom we do not
see something to admire; but on Mrs. R. nature has bestowed the choicest of her gifts; she
has adorned her with a liberality that seldom marks her munificence to the sex.

Climate. —The climate of all these counties is the same.—If any difference obtains,
Greenbriar is the coldest. Generally, there is frost in Greenbriar every month in the year,
but one, which is August; and one year (1816) they had a frost in August that wholly
destroyed vegetation, and nearly caused a famine. The winters are very long and cold,
and leave them but a few weeks that can be called summer: the climate is therefore
unfavorable for the growth of any thing except wheat, rye, oats, flax, Irish potatoes,
timothy, blue grass, turnips and cabbage. Garden vegetables do not succeed well, neither
does Indian corn, except on the rivers; but buckwheat is reared in great quantities. The
climate 70 is likewise unfavourable to negroes—numbers of them die in consequence

of its intense coldness. It also affects the white inhabitants with rheumatisms, sore
throats, pleurisies, palsies, and apoplectic fits. One thing remarkable and peculiar to these
counties is, the dissolution of old people. It is very common for old people to drop down
dead out of their seats, or walking about in perfect health. | have seen several instances
of this since my stay in this country. A Mrs. Peebles was sitting in her porch, spinning, in
perfect health—she was heard to fall, and the sound of the wheel to stop suddenly: her
daughter ran to see what was the matter, as quick as possible, and found her quite dead.
She was almost seventy years of age. A Mrs. Kitchen, who lived in Monroe, famed for
keeping a house of entertainment on the public road leading from the sweet springs to
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the western country, dropped dead in a second of time. She was in her eightieth year,
and was sitting in her own room, spinning on the little wheel; no other person was in the
room but herself, though her son and his family lived in the same house. The old lady had
a favourite little black boy, whose business it was to wait on her, solely—the little boy,
though hardly ever absent even for a moment, was then out of the room. She rang the bell,
and her daughter-in-law stepped to the door to see what she wanted, but before she came
in sight of her, she heard her fall to the floor, and when she came to her, she was dead.
She never breathed afterwards! Old Mr. Bowyer, (Mike Bowyer,) the proprietor of the
White Sulphur Springs, nine miles from hence, died sitting upright in his chair. How long
before it was discovered, no one knew, as he likewise was alone. A man, but a few days
since, of considerable age, who lived about a mile from this place, (Lewisburg,) walked
into town for the purpose of purchasing coffee, for breakfast, and was to have returned
immediately. The teakettle was on, the table set, and every thing ready but the coffee.
One hour passed away—the old man's daughter set out herself to get the coffee, and see
what was the matter, when lo! she found him lying dead in the road, and the coffee by
him. He had left town in 71 perfect health, so far as was recollected. Many instances of
these sudden deaths occur in this country, which is confined to old people, and to those
amongst them who live near the Alleghany mountain. | have no doubt, but this sudden
extinction of life is the effect of the climate. | should like to hear the opinion of the learned
on this subject.* Although the winters are so cold, and long, yet the snow does not fall
deep, though it is almost perpetually spitting snow; for a few years back, it rarely snows
much till March. It rarely rains in winter; but in the spring, they have heavy, cold, and
almost continual rains. The seasons are very irregular; some part of the summer they are
deluged; the remainder, perhaps, every stream will be dry; and vegetation commences.

* The thermometer has been as high in summer as 93, and as low in winter as 5 below
zero.

This part of Virginia exports cattle, horses, sheep, whiskey, bacon, sugar, tobacco,
cheese, wool, beeswax, feathers, tallow, poultry, hemp, ginseng. Of these articles ginseng,
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cattle and butter, greatly exceed the others. Greenbriar breeds great numbers of horses
and cattle. These horses are remarkable both for beauty and size; they deserve much
credit for the improvement they have made within a few years past in the breed of horses.
| remember when there were not a dozen horses that could be called handsome in the
whole bounds. They likewise take great pains in the art of rearing cattle, to which their

soil is favorable, it being better adapted to grass than grain. They furnish the Baltimore,
Philadelphia and Washington markets with beef. Their land is fertile, and, though
unfavorable to the growth of some things, produces from thirty to forty bushels of wheat

to the acre; the best wheat grows on the top of the Alleghany mountain. The inhabitants
do not take their produce to market; they barter it to the merchants, who (except the live
stock) waggon it to Philadelphia principally. They have, however derived little advantage
from commerce; compelled to take just what the merchants please to give them. Their
peltry trade heretofore has been valuable, and ought to 72 have yielded an immense profit;
but from their want of commercial knowledge, they always have been and still continue the
dupes of the merchants.

From every thing | have seen of this people, they lack every requisite essential for
commercial purposes. They are without capital, system, or enterprise, nor do they seem
ambitious of either. If their sons can get a fine horse and saddle, a fine broadcloth coat,
and their daughters a fine dress and bonnet, to show out at preaching on Sunday, (which
Is probably attended with no better consequence,) it is the heighth of their ambition. If their
wives can succeed in converting their butter, cheese, wool, and feathers (their exclusive
perquisite,) into as much coffee, tea, sugar, and other frippery, as will serve them the year,
the farmer is content. The most of them make sugar enough from the maple, or sugar tree,
(as it is called here,) for their own consumption, and many of them make it for market.

The numerous mineral springs in these counties afford the people a good market for
produce; thousands of visitors attend these springs during the summer months. This would
be a great advantage to the inhabitants, were it not for the pernicious consequences
which result from it. Those who visit those watering places, are people of the first rank in
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the United States; they are people of fashion and taste, as well as great wealth; they are
mostly from the sea-ports, and great towns, who escape to this pure region during the
sickly season. Would these yeomanry be contented with their money, and have no more
to do with them, they would still be happy, and realize the advantage. But they, forsooth,
must adopt their fashions; the young men must have just such coats, hats, and vests,
they must have fine ruffled shirts, two or three per week; the ruffle must be an eighth of a
yard deep, of the finest linen cambric, because the gentlemen at the Springs have them
so. They must have a fine horse and saddle, with deep plated stirrups; they must have
fine boots and spurs, whip and gloves; though, perhaps, their father never had a glove

on in his life. And what must our young fop do now? He is too fine to work, to be sure;
what would 73 he do, but get on his fine horse and ride about, and smoke cigars. And as
for Miss, she must have a fine crape dress; it must be in the fashion; it must be tucked
and corded, it must be trimmed with some twelve or fourteen yards of satin ribbon; she
must have a fine ruff, of the very finest stuff that was ever seen; she must have a flat,
trimmed in bon ton style; she must have the “nicest, nicest” sort of shoes, they must be
“prunella;” silk hose, and silk gloves; horse and saddle, a whip too, and now behold her
dashing off with brother Tim. With all this display, they have no fine carriage, it is true,

but then the uneveness of their country is a sufficient apology for this. They have no fine
servants, but they are fine themselves, and in that consists the essence of the thing: what
would fine equipage, what would education avall, if they were not dressed fine! It never
comes into their heads, that those people, whose exterior they so sedulously imitate,

are from the seats of refinement, and highly polished manners, that they are people of
education, information and reflection. They never reflect that so many fine dressed people
are only so many fine fools, without corresponding manners. Such eternally is the effect
of ignorance, which always chooses the worst and rejects the best: the ignorant always
choose the tinsel, it is the bait that takes the vacant mind. Such are the advantages, if it
be good sense, that result from the great concourse at the springs. But this is sport for the
merchants, who find their account in it, whilst they laugh in their sleeve, at these willing
sacrifices to the empire of fashion.
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General Character. —The people of these counties are remarkable for moral and
inoffensive manners: there does not exist a country, which embraces an equal extent,

in which fewer crimes are committed. Murder is almost unknown; but two instances of
murder are recollected, and so of every other crime. They are very kind and hospitable to
strangers, and of all people they are the least suspicious. Their females are very domestic,
particularly the married ladies. The young ladies, however, are very affected—I mean the
fashionable 7 74 ones. Some of the old men, and a few of the young ones, (if | am not
mistaken,) love to drink whiskey; this to be sure is a growing evil, and a very serious one.
—The following anecdote may serve to illustrate the character of these people.—“Three
gentlemen from East Virginia, travelling to the springs, missed their way and were lost

in the mountains. The name of a mountain, which neither had ever seen, made the hair
rise on their heads; but to be lost on one was dreadful. After riding a few miles, they
heard the sound of an axe. They therefore made up to the sound, and soon discovered
the wood-cutter to be a white man, which they had expected to find black. They told him
their business and their misfortune, and asked the favour of him to give the necessary
directions for regaining the road. He looked at them for a minute, and laying down his
axe, without speaking a word, beckoned them to follow him. His readiness in quitting

his work without a stipulated reward, alarmed them very much, for now they are to be
robbed undoubtedly—each one concluding that he could intend no other than to betray
them. They thanked him, and said they would not trouble him so far—they would take
directions. He insisted, and set off cheerfully: as was natural to expect, he walked before,
which gave to their fears considerable relief, as they would have the better opportunity

of defending themselves, in case of an attack from robbers, which they expected to see
jump out of the bushes every moment. They were well armed, each having a brace of
pistols, besides a dirk. They drew out their pistols, primed them afresh, examined the
flints, and awaited their fate—when at length they found themselves safe in the road!

But what was their astonishment, when, upon offering him a dollar, he refused it with
disdain. Thus were these sons of courage put to the blush for their mean suspicion, by this
generous mountaineer. This trait may be applied to the whole community: you could not
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offer them a greater insult than to attempt to reward them for any trifling service. These
men related this anecdote to me, and added, that nothing surprised them more than his
refusing their bounty; that had they offered fifty 75 cents to one of their peasants, he would
have received it with demonstrations of joy, and that he would have negotiated for his fee
before he performed the service. Finally, they are people of moderate talents, but they set
a great value upon those they have.”

Face of the Country and spontaneous Productions. —The face of the country, as
heretofore observed, is very uneven. Great part of it is covered with high and rugged
mountains, some of which are nothing but barren rocks, and others are clothed with timber
and luxuriant grass. On the north side of these mountains, some spots of good land are
found; but this is rare. The timber on the north side differs from that on the south; that

on the north being mostly stunted black oak, poplar, birch, and dog-wood, while that on
the south is pitch-pine, with scarcely an exception. Their general course is from north-
east to south-west, but it is difficult to tell, in some places, what course they run, as they
represent a cross and pile figure, as though it were not only one, but various mountains
piled on each other. This being the most mountainous part of the United States, (which
may easily be distinguished on the maps,) they have found it impossible to give names
to the whole. Most of them, however, are comprehended under the following names,
viz.—the Alleghany, (which is by far the lowest,) the Salt-Pond Mountain, the Cove
Mountain, Herbert's Mountain, the Great or Middle Mountain, (by some called Price's
Mountain,) the Sweet Spring Mountain, Caldwell's Mountain, and Catawba Mountain.
These mountains take different names, in each direction, as they recede from a given
point. All this groupe lie near to each other, and are east of the Alleghany.—Those which
lie west of it are Muddy Creek Mountain, Bluestone Mountain, Meadow Mountain, Suel
Mountain, and Gauley Mountain. The mountains which lie east of the Alleghany were
taken up sometime since by a company, surveyed, and sold to another company of
speculators, who disposed of them to Europeans. Millions of acres were sold to these
unsuspecting people, for considerable sums, which are not worth one cent. 76 Thousands
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of families were ruined by this shocking fraud. B—and H—, of Botetourt county, are said
to have been the principal actors of this cruel transaction and Heaven (so the story goes)
has taken vengeance on the former, by a signal chastisement, in the total degeneracy of
his children, who have turned out the veriest vagabonds in the country.

Those parts of the country that are not mountainous, are nevertheless very uneven, and
yet the inhabitants cultivate the land with tolerable ease. You often see them ploughing on
steep hills and sides of mountains, where any other but those accustomed to it, would be
scarcely able to keep on his feet, and you momently expect to see both man and horse
come tumbling to the bottom. The whole country has a romantic appearance. Sometimes
you see flocks of sheep hanging upon a precipice; sometimes you behold a drove of
cattle, far beneath your feet, grazing in a deep vale; anon you see a herd of deer retreating
before you in graceful bounds. Again, from a deep recess, you behold with affright, a
traveller, picking his way with unconcern, on a precipice over your head; and now, from

a rock on high, you see the silver streams, and all the vast expanse of mountains, farms
and meadows, to an immense distance.—Thus the scenery is perpetually changing.

The following catalogue comprises the principal growth of the forest, viz.—White oak,
black oak, swamp oak, red oak, chestnut, spruce, white pine, pitch pine, dog-wood,
hickory, sassafras, gum-ash, linn, walnut, cherry, sugar-maple, poplar, birch, locust, cedar,
mulberry, sycamore, wild cucumber-tree, pawpaw, laurel, crab-apple, alder, hemlock,
yellow willow, and persimon. Shrubs of various kinds abound, both in the vallies and
mountains, and in no country upon the globe are to be found a greater variety of medicinal
plants; a description of them alone would fill a volume. The mountains are covered with
whortleberries and ivy, and the vallies with hazel, wild gooseberry, and red wood. A shrub
called pipe-stem, grows on the savannahs. It must be observed that those savannahs are
level; these, and a narrow strip of land found at intervals on the margin of 77 the streams,
is all the flat land in this country. This pipe-stem is a curiosity; it grows to the height of from
three to five feet, straight as an arrow, of equal size from top to bottom, and perfectly free
from branch or protuberance. It is without leaves, excepting small tufts, resembling grass,
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at the extremity of innumerable slender branches, which terminate the top. This pipe-
stem is hollow, like a reed, and about the same size. Doct. Raglin, of the Sweet Springs,
informed me, that in cutting one of these for a riding switch, he observed a small worm
inclosed in the cavity of the stem, and upon examining a number of those shrubs, he found
that the pith was eaten out by these worms: some had just commenced, some had eaten
half way, and some were completely eaten through: those that were without worms were
without pith. The worm was very small and active, of a whitish hue. As you go from the
sweet springs to the salt sulphur, at Uniontown, you have this pipestem for miles to your
left: the inhabitants use them for pipe-stems, for which they answer equal to the reed, and
from whence it took its name: it grows in the coldest soil, as these savannahs are mostly
upon the tops of mountains. But little white pine is found west of Greenbriar river, or the
Alleghany mountain. Peach-trees and pear-trees do not flourish, but apples, plums and
cherries abound.

Animals. —The tame animals have already been mentioned. The wild animals are bears,
wolves, deer, panthers, wild cats, racoons, foxes, ground hogs, and oppossums, (these
last are rare,) rabbits, squirrels, white and striped ground squirrels, and the skunk: all of
which are numerous in the mountains, and will forever continue the proprietors of those
iImmense wilds. The bears, wolves, panthers, and wild cats, often come down amongst
the farmers, and commit great depredations, chiefly in the night, and return to their hiding
places before day. Wolves have been known to attack and kill grown cattle, and even
horses. There is a species of the squirrel kind in Greenbriar county which the people

call the “Ferrydidle;” it is in size between the ground 2* 78 squirrel and gray squirrel, and
nearly the color of a fox squirrel; it is. very tame and active; it frequents the barns and
farm-yards of the inhabitants; upon the approach of the farmer it disappears with the
rapidity of lightning: it will bound from the top of the barn to the ground! Capt. Williams'
lady caught one of the white ground squirrels in the winter and kept it as a pet; it was
white as snow when she caught it, and its eyes were red, but in summer it turned of a
brownish color with bright golden stripes, its eyes changed also from red to brown. They
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are frequently seen by hunters both in summer and winter, but are very shy; they never
come near the farms. Pied and white deer are common, west of the Alleghanies.

Natural Curiosities. —In Greenbriar county, there is a natural bridge over a creek sixty
feet wide; it is said to be from 180 to 200 feet perpendicular, which nearly equals the
height of the natural bridge in Rockbridge county: this bridge is about twenty miles north-
east of Lewisburg. This information | received from Capt. John Williams. These counties
abound with caves; the most remarkable of which, is the Singing cave, in Monroe. This
cave is three miles in length; it runs under a mountain, and from it great quantities of salt-
petre have been made. It is of unequal breadth. In the same county is what is called the
Hanging-rock, about six miles south-west of the road that leads from Fincastle to the
sweet springs, and about ten miles from the latter place. It is on the highest part of what
is called Price's, or the middle mountain, and is considerable higher than it. From the top
of the sweet spring mountain, from which it is nine miles distant, it looks like a huge house
hanging from a precipice. | have been on this rock: it is amazingly large. It can easily be
ascended by fetching a circuit as you approach it, up the mountain, which is three miles

in height from the valley below, over which it projects. The main body of the rock reclines
in the bosom of the mountain, while it presents a perpendicular front, which projects to a
wonderful extent clear of the mountain on the north side. 79 When you are on the top of
this rock, you have one of the grandest views in the United, States, you can see to the
distance of an hundred miles, in every direction: you can see the peak of Oater east, North
Carolina south, with the naked eye. You see eight counties at one view, to say nothing of
the endless mass of mountains of, which the globe seems made. Over this vast expanse,
farms are here and there distinguished, which appear in small spots no larger than a
lettuce bed; these, and the streams that run near the ridges of the mountains, render the
whole superlatively grand.* The rock itself combines enough of the awful and sublime

to gratify the most enthusiastic admirer of the works of nature. Particularly that part of it
which projects over the mountain. This is partly convex and partly smooth ; it may be about
an hundred and fifty feet from the top of the bottom, though it is hard ascertain, from the
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nature of its figure and situation. It commands, however, a view of the valley beneath it.
But no one has the courage to approach the edge of this precipice. The Salt-pond, on this
same mountain, is not only a great natural curiosity, but amongst the greatest phenomena
of nature. The mountain just mentioned keeps a south-west course from the Hanging rock,
and enlarges as it proceeds until it gains Montgomery county, Va. (adjoining Giles,) in
which is the Salt-pond. This pond is on the top of the highest part of the mountain, from
which, it takes the name of the “Salt-pond mountain.” But what is singular, no bottom has,
as yet, been discovered. It has been rising for several years: the last time | heard from it, it
was from three quarters to a mile in diameter: myriads of trout and other fish live in it, and
the margin used to be covered with cranberries, but lately they are overflowed by the rising
of the water. Some think it will form a mighty river some day, when it can be no longer
confined within its present limits. Though no visible stream issues from this pond, yet, a

* Under that part of the rock that projects, a vast cavern is found, where a number of bears
spend the winter if they are not interrupted by the hunters, who assemble there when the
snow is on the ground, and with dogs and guns have great sport in taking the bears.

80 very bold stream rushes out of the mountain about three miles distant from it, which
might lead one to believe that it had some communication with this lake. It strikes me

that the water has a brackish taste, from which it probably took its name. Not far from the
Hanging rock, near a creek, called Potts's creek, there is a place called the Paint-banks; |
have seen these banks, they are a great curiosity. The banks rise up directly from a bold
stream, called the Paint-bank run; and form a perpendicular of considerable height, and
the whole of it is a reddish colored earth, as red as deep burnt bricks; from these banks, it
Is said, the Indians procured their paint. On the opposite side of the same mountain, there
Is a creek, called Sinking creek; it is large enough to turn a mill, and runs very bold for
several miles, when it suddenly sinks, and no more is seen of it until within a few miles of
New river, the main branch of Kenhawa. In Monroe county, near to the former residence of
Maj. William Royall, the mountain, known by the name of Sweet-spring mountain, presents
another phenomenon. Part of it, with the trees still standing, has moved for the distance
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of several yards. These mountains abound in iron ore, and the most delicious honey,
and game of every sort; while the vallies below afford the richest milk; wild turkies, and
pheasants, (a most exquisite delicacy,) are numerous; and in the streams are caught
multitudes of trout. No lime stone is found in these mountains; they are covered with a
hard blackish colored stone, impregnated with iron.* Fine springs abound throughout the
whole country—very little lime stone is seen west of the Alleghany mountain—good mill-
stones are found in Greenbriar county—salt is made in small quantities on Greenbriar
river.

* Alum is found in the mountains in its pure state.

| had the unspeakable pleasure this morning of seeing for the first time a South American.
He has just left us, on his way to the sulphur springs for his health; from thence he is to
go on to the eastern states, and finally to Havana, where it appears he is a temporary
resident. 81 He observed that he had been for some time in the western states, with which
he was much pleased. But our country, he said, was too cold for him; it had given him

a violent cough. From his deportment he appeared to be a person of distinction. He is
about the middling height, of very delicate make, and very handsome features. His colour
was that of the offspring of a white and a mulatto. His hair and eyes were deep black;

but his greatest personal beauty was his eye, which sparkled like diamonds, and of all
men, he had the most suasive manners. His countenance wore a continual smile; he
spoke the English language with great facility, and was very communicative. He called

at Mrs. Hutchinson's, where | board, for the purpose of taking breakfast, and feeding his
horse. Mrs. Hutchinson very politely apprised me of his arrival, and the moment he took
his seat at the breakfast table, | took a seat opposite to him, with a view of enjoying his
company, and conversation. He seemed to enter very readily into my motives, and gave
me all the satisfaction our short interview afforded. After taking one cup of coffee, he
asked the landlady for a glass of milk; she enquired whether “he would have sweet milk or
sour,” (common in this country,) “sweet milk, to be sure, madam,” said he, “I like nothing
that is sour, | like every thing sweet, a sweet temper, a sweet voice, and sometimes even
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a sweetheart.” He spoke in terms of the highest praise of our country, our people, and

our government, but added “the climate was too cold for him:” he had some letters to
write, and although it was August, he had a fire made in his room. | enquired of him “how
he happened to acquire such a perfect knowledge of the English language,” he replied
“that he learned it at college, in Buenos Ayres,” of which place he is a native. He made
several judicious remarks on the English language, said it had no melody, and was of all
languages the most difficult to acquire. He pronounced his native state “Boness lIris.” | told
him how we pronounced it; “ah,” he replied, “and you spell cough c-0-u-g-h, why don't you
spell it coff.” He was attended by one servant only, a free black man, 82 whom he hired in
Kentucky. When he finished his letters, he, and his servant, both got into the gig, (by which
conveyance he travelled,) he took the reins himself, telling his horse to “come abeyout
here, as de yankee say,” and drove off. It was with infinite regret | saw him depart. His
name is Marilla.

JOURNEY TO THE ATLANTIC STATES.

BEING detained by unavoidable business in Virginia, till December, | resolved to visit

the Atlantic States, taking Richmond and Washington City in my route, and set out
accordingly, by way of Staunton and Winchester, Va. Our party consisted of the two Mr.
C. William and Cyrus Cary's, and myself, just enough to pass off the time pleasantly.

The road leading from Lewisburg to Staunton passes through hilly, poor land, with the
exception of a small strip, bordering on Jackson's river, and Cowpasture, until you arrive
at Clover-dale, which gives name to a large body of beautiful land, the property of General
Blackburn.* This tract lies between two mountains, which gives it a romantic appearance.
It contains thousands of acres, of which 1000 are under cultivation, and the whole belongs
to the General, acquired by his own industry and talents. What is called Hodges valley, is
also good land, but you find no more, until you arrive near Middle river, a few miles above
Staunton. Our first day's journey was much retarded by the badness of the roads, and
vast droves of hogs, which succeeded in such numbers as neatrly filled up the road. We
spent the first night at the celebrated stand, known by the name of Callahans. The old
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gentleman, who used to give life to the tavern, has been dead some years, at present it is
kept by his sons, two very amiable young men. | was astonished to find these young men
genteel, very much so, and agreeable in their manners. They are stout, well-looking men,
whereas, their father was quite diminutive in size. Here | had a striking instance

* Uncle to the celebrated Gideon Blackburn, of Tennessee.

83 of the ravages of time. Mrs. Callahan, the widow of the old man, a low, corpulent
woman, not double, but drawn down, with not one vestige of her appearance thirty-six
years ago. | saw Mrs. Callahan in the year 1787; she was then a tall, elegant figure, with a
blooming countenance. | had seated myself but a few minutes by the fire, before | inquired
for Mrs. C. and shortly afterwards, a low, fat-looking old lady approached. | asked if it

was possible that she was the same lady, she replied, “the same individual,” at least six
inches lower in appearance, than when [ first saw her. Mrs. C. did not look old, but was
completely metamorphosed. No matter what pains we take, to form an idea of things long
since familiar to us, we fall short of any thing like a correct idea of things subject to the
decay of time. This stand, which every traveller recollects, is one of the best in the country.
Four great roads meet at this house, viz. the great road from the head of navigation,
already mentioned, the Lewisburg road, the sweet spring road, and the Staunton road.
The situation is at the foot of a narrow vale, with a mountain in front, quite too near the
house, to add to the beauty of the scenery: indeed, the country is so full of mountains that
they are offensive to the sight. A beautiful fountain of the purest water flows out of a large
rock, within a few steps of the door. This, and a huge rock, which projects almost over

the traveller's head, on the sweet spring road, also near the house, and a small creek, is
all that distinguishes this place. But the long, clean, cool piazza, which runs before the
door, under which, the weary traveller can repose upon one of the benches, and quaff the
pure water from the spring, must be one of the greatest treats at the close of a summer-
day's journey. Add to this the best accommodation the nature of the country affords, the
company of two sprightly lasses, and the same number of beaux, it must be delightful.
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The Hot and Warm springs are so well known | pass over them; at the latter place we
spent the second night, and here | found my old acquaintance, Mrs. Lewis, the widow

of Mr. John Lewis, lately deceased, proprietor of Sweet springs. This lady from being a
stout 84 over-grown woman, of about two hundred weight, | found reduced to a skeleton;
what has become of her since, | have never heard. She was accompanied by her beautiful
daughter, Miss Lyn. This turned out rather unfortunate for one of my fellow- travellers,
whose heart was stolen by this fair nymph, as he informed us. This circumstance being
one of those which occur daily, gave me no surprise, and | amused myself with mine host,
Mr. Fry, proprietor of the tavern, and uncle to the Messrs. Frys of Kenhawa. | could not
forbear a few jests with the old gentleman, on the subject of his handsome wife, whom

| at first took to be his daughter. But what was my asonishment when she informed me
she was the mother of fourteen children, though no one would suppose her to be more
than twenty-four years of age. Mr. Fry is not only an inn-keeper but keeps a boarding-
house for the accommodation of those strangers who visit the springs, during the summer
months, for the benefit of health; he is one of your jolly, undisguised men, who loves a joke
and money at the same time, which no one regrets to pay for the best accommodations
and the most assiduous attention. When leaving Warm springs you immediately ascend
the Warm spring mountain, which is pretty steep. After getting up the mountain, some
distance, you have a fine view of the valley below, which comprises Hot and Warm
springs, and the adjacent farms and meadows; but this is nothing to the scenery that
awaits you at the summit. This is the Blue Ridge and an assemblage of mountains betwixt
you and it. As much as | have seen of mountain scenery | had never seen any thing like
this. To taste its beauties, it must be seen, as no language can convey an accurate idea of
its impression. A deep valley appears under you, on the opposite side of which “Hills o'er
hills and alps o'er alps arise,” the last of which, is Blue Ridge, which mingles amongst the
clouds, and has more the appearance of a blue cloud than a mountain. In fact, no one who
was not apprised of it, would take it for any thing else.
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The Blue Ridge pleases by its sudden appearance, by its serenity, its color, by peeping
over the other 85 mountains in the form of blue domes, by its height, by its smooth waving
line, by its assumin great attitude of waves in motion. But what puzzles t every cy to
delusion, is the seeming uniformity both in fan- and distance of the intervening mountain,
which ap gh s like so many steps of equal distances one from the o er, while it is evident
they are not. They appear to be near you, even the farthest, the Blue Ridge, which seems
almost within your grasp, while it must be at least one hundred and sixty miles distant. The
thin appearance of this last, resembles any thing rather than a mountain, in its graceful
curves; but language would fail me, to give even a glimmering of this grand spectacle.

As we began to descend the Warm Spring mountain, the Blue Ridge disappeared by
degrees, until we lost sight of it entirely; nor did we see it again until, we were within a few
miles of Staunton; but it did not appear to be the same; it no longer retained the power to
please. The third day brought us to Hodge's, who gives name to a fertile valley, in which
he resides. Hodge is one of your plain Augusta farmers. Here we found peace and plenty,
and by the way, another young lady; but whether my friend had another heart to lose, or
had recovered the one he had already lost. | am unable to say.

Next morning we had to contend with another mountain; and to add to the misfortune, it
rained the whole day. We took care, however, to fortify ourselves with a comfortable cup
of coffee and a slice of ham before we set out. It never ceased raining, nor did we cease
travelling, until we arrived at Staunton, which was about three o'clock P. M., when a good
dinner and comfortable fire restored our exhausted spirits. Besides Jackson's river, this
road crosses the Cowpasture, Calfpasture, and Bullpasture rivers; all of which streams
are small, but when united, form James's river, a navigable river of Virginia, well known.
From Lewisburg to Staunton, which is ninety-six miles, you cross three mountains, viz:
the Alleghany, the Warm Spring, and North mountain. The appearance of the country

as you recede from the North mountain, is precisely the same with that on the west side
of the Alleghany moun-over 8 86 the same distance; dark shadowy vales, lofty found k,
laurels and cedar, with the same rolling riv- since, imagination, it seems as though | were

Sketches of history, life, and manners in the United States. By a traveller. New Haven, Printed for the author, 1826. http://www.loc.gov/
resource/lhbtn.18960



Library of Congress

transfer be hundred miles in the opposite direction. A fathers above Staunton, we cross
Middle river, which is heart there than a creek; it has its source in the North mountain.
The land on this river is fine, and the farms display the wealth and independence of the
farmer's vast barns, extensive meadows covered with droves of sleek cattle, and elegant
buildings. | have always remarked, that wealth forever accompanies good land. This
county (Augusta,) is the wealthiest county, except two, in West Virginia.

Staunton. —Although Staunton is on Middle river, it may be called an inland town. The
nearest navigation is Port Tobacco, forty miles. It is the seat of justice for Augusta county.
The Superior Court of law and Superior Court of Chancery also hold their sessions there
twice in every year. It is situated in a beautiful valley, between the North and South
mountain, and contains two court-houses, one prison, two clerk's offices, a fire office, one
printing office, one post-office, three churches, one for Episcopalians, one for Methodists,
and one for Presbyterians. There are no public squares in Staunton; the public buildings
are on the streets. Staunton contains two hundred and forty dwelling-houses, ten stores,
three Doctors, and thirteen Lawyers.

History. —Staunton was first settled by an emigrant from Ireland, by the name of
Cunningham; who built the first framed house where Staunton now stands, on the land
contained in Beverly's grant. In the year 1746, there were two log cabins, a log court-
house and a log prison, on the site, when Cunninngham arrived; a man by the name of
Brown, lived in one of the cabins; and a woman by the name of Molly McDonald (not of
very good fame) lived in the other. | had these particulars from Mrs. Reed, daughter of the
same Cunningham. This lady is now living in Staunton; and, although in the eighty-fourth
year of her age, she retains 87 her intellects in their full vigour. She hears distinctly, and
converses with judgment and uncommon understanding; although her eye sight, owing to
a disorder in her eyes, is very imperfect. She never was confined by sickness in her life,
she informed me, until a few days before my visit to her; she was then in bed; but when

| spoke to her, she sat up in the bed, and conversed some time without fatigue. She was
born in Ireland, and was in her seventh year when her father built the house mentioned.
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She said they lived there unmolested, until after her marriage with Reed; when the Indians
became troublesome, she had to escape over the Blue Ridge. The citizens built a fort for
their protection, where the centre of Staunton now is, though the Indians killed none in or
nearer than five miles off.

| lived myself near Staunton, when a child; and was often in company with this same

Mrs. Reed; who was then an old woman, and a widow; she had a sister, Mrs. Burnes,
also a widow, whom | used to know; and who is still alive, though she does not live in
Staunton; she is two years younger than Mrs. Reed. Mrs. Burnes when | knew her, kept a
tavern, the best one in Staunton. | was likewise acquainted with Mrs. Chambers, at whose
tavern | now am. It is thirty-six years since | saw Mrs. Chambers; but | did not find her

so much altered by time, as Mrs. Callahan; although she has had as many children, she
had shrunk down a little, and had grown corpulent, but her stature, her eyes particularly,
retained much of her former likeness. She was, when young, a very handsome woman,
and is still so for her years. Of all parts of the United States, Augusta county must be

the most healthy, from the longevity of its inhabitants. Besides the two instances above
cited, many others exist. The mother of Mrs. Chambers, who was a very old woman
(upwards of seventy) when | left Augusta, thirty-six years ago, has been dead (as her
daughter informed me) only five years. She had become in every respect like an infant,
for several years. The salubrity of the climate is abundantly displayed in the appearance
of the inhabitants. From this cause, the fertility of the soil, and numerous streams of the
purest 88 water, may be ascribed that exuberance of nature every where visible. Every
thing seems to be propelled beyond nature; the people, horses, and cattle, as well as
inanimate productions, are of great size. Even the African race are overgrown, and look as
though they would burst. Staunton is situated in a circular hollow, or low spot of ground,
entirely surrounded by hills. In approaching it from any direction, the traveller never sees
it till he may be said to be in the town. No town in the world can boast better water, or
more abundant, than Staunton. The most beautiful springs burst out in every part: they
are found in every street, and almost in every lot. This contributes greatly to the health
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and cleanliness of the place. Staunton is inhabited by a sober, industrious, and moral
people; it is likewise the seat of some refinement; some of the first men, both for talents
and erudition, have their residence in Staunton. Among these are Major Sheffy, Judge
Brown, Judge Stewart, Major Baldwin, Mr. Peyton, and Chapman Johnston. Staunton,
however, has not improved latterly, in proportion to that success which marked the first
twenty years of its growth. It received a great check by those enterprising merchants west
of it, some of whom have been mentioned in these sketches. Previous to this, Staunton
drew all the trade of the west, which was considerable. It has no market-house, nor has it
either watch or patrol, although it is an incorporated town.

This town, and the whole county of Augusta, is famous in history for its courage and
patriotism during the revolutionary war: the most of the people volunteered their services,
both against the Indians and the British. It will be recollected the Virginia legislature

was drove from place to place, during that war, until it finally took refuge in Staunton.
While it was in session there, word came one night, that Tarleton, with a British force,

was approaching, and that he was expected to arrive at the Rockfish gap by ten o'clock
next day. Colonel Samuel Lewis, (son of Gen. Lewis, already mentioned,) called about
midnight at the house of his uncle, William Lewis, late of the Sweet Springs, who then
lived about a 89 quarter of a mile from Staunton. Mr. Lewis (from whom | had the story)
said that Samuel opened the door and calling her, hastily asked, “Where are the boys,
aunt?” (meaning her sons, who were men grown.) She replied, they were up stairs in bed.
“Call them up, quick,” said he, “Tarleton is coming on with his forces, and we want to stop
him at the pass of the mountain,” (meaning the gap.) She instantly called up her sons, who
were soon equipped, and set off with their cousin Sam. In the mean time, several of the
members, who boarded with Mr. Lewis, arose, calling out, “Bob, Sam, Dick,” (speaking to
their servants,) “saddle the horses, quick:” and here they came running down stairs, she
said, as though they would overturn each other. She, and Mr. Lewis, thinking they were
going to the mountain, gave them all the assistance in their power, in order to hasten their
departure; but instead of going to the mountain, they steered their course toward the west,
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with all possible dispatch. Next morning disclosed a marvellous spectacle.—The streets

of Staunton were strewed with portmanteaus, saddlebags, and bundles of clothes tied up
in pocket-handkerchiefs, which the affrighted tuckahoes, (as these members were called,)
had dropped in their hurry to escape. Not a member was to be found next morning. They
rode with the utmost speed during the night, and continued their flight the best part of the
ensuing day. One member, (a Dr. Long,) rode twenty miles without a saddle! Meantime the
Cohees, as the Augusta people were called, repaired, to a man, old and young, without
fear or trepidation, to the place of danger. But Tarleton, getting wind of the reception he
was likely to meet with from these back-woodsmen, turned his course, nor was it clearly
ascertained that he ever intended to cross the Blue Ridge.—These particulars, which | had
from Mrs. Lewis, were likewise confirmed by Major William Royall, who was a member
from Amelia county, in the same legislature. He proceeded with the Augusta troops, (the
only low Virginian,) on his way to Charlottesville, to see Major John Archer, a relation of
his, who was badly wounded 8* 90 in an engagement with the British.* He said it was truly
pleasing to see (when day broke upon them) old gray headed men, and little boys, with
their guns and shot-pouch on their shoulders, marching cheerfully on to meet the foe.
“Ah,” said he, “you are fine fellows—I will disown my country, (meaning East Virginia,) and
come and live among you.” He was as good as his word, for in a few years he fixed his
residence in the west of Virginia, near the Sweet Springs, where he died.

* Father of the Hon. Wm. S. Archer, now in Congress.

Staunton lies in what is called the Limestone Valley, which commences in Botetourt
county, Virginia, and ends with Frederick and Jefferson counties, near the junction of

the Shenandoah with the Potomac. Shenandoah is formed by Middle river, South, and
North rivers. Middle river takes its name, from running between these two last; they are
nearly one size, and one length. South river is bounded by the South mountain, which lies
between it, and the main Blue ridge. North river is bounded by the North mountain, and
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runs parallel with it to its junction with South river, where it ceases, and the united streams
take the name of Shenandoah.

Having rested a few days at Staunton, | took the stage for Washington, my companions
having pursued their journey on horseback. | dislike this travelling in stages, on account
of performing great part of the journey in the night, which deprives one of the pleasure of
seeing the country. A little after day light, we arrived at Peter Hanger's, where the horses
are changed, and the passengers take breakfast: and here | had the worst breakfast in

all my journey, notwithstanding the encomiums bestowed on the house. We had coffee,
indifferent bread, and the offal of hogs fried to a cracknel, and as black as tar. The old
man, a bit of a dried up piece of stuff, paid no attention, whatever; he left us, the driver
and myself, to the care of his son, a doctor, and his ill-natured daughter-in-law, whose
pride was only equalled by her low manners. This same Peter Hanger has lived at this
place since | can remember, 91 though it was the first (and | trust ? ee last) time | was in
his house. To compensate, however, | had a beautiful view of the Blue Ridge out of his
piazza. Shortly after leaving Peter Hanger's, | began to draw near the place where | spent
my childhood: and here we have the Middle River again, quite a large stream; and on the
opposite shore (I can hardly hazard a look) stands a house once and still familiar to me.

| had often been at that house when young, and it revived in my mind scenes long since
past: it produced mingled emotions of joy and sorrow, of pleasure and regret. An absence
of thirty-six years, embracing a thousand (nay, ten thousand) vicissitudes, rendered those
objects melancholy pleasing. The river, the house, (Col. Anderson's,) the gate, all were
familiar, and inspired feelings such as | shall ever esteem the most exquisite of my life.
The stone meeting-house, too, where formerly youth and beauty, age and wealth, were
alike displayed; my feelings became overcharged with a thousand tender recollections, so
much so, that | dared hardly trust a glance toward the house of my infant years. | can no
more.

In the course of the day, | passed the former dwelling of Col. Grattan, on north river. |
spent the night at Mr. Grattan's, and often saw his daughters at balls and parties on Middle
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river, where | lived. But the appearance of this place had no resemblance of its former
likeness owing to the erection of new buildings. The son, | am told, resides at the old farm,
and has improved in wealth. Old Mr. Grattan, the father, had a daughter married to Col.
Gamble, formerly of Staunton, and latterly of Richmond, in Virginia; another daughter of
his, married Col. Brown, of Greenbriar county, who was one of the first settlers of that
county; he and his wife are still living, though both her and Mrs. Gamble must be very old.
This day was likewise distinguished by two natural curiosities; one was a natural canal,
which conveyed the waters of North river to the merchant-mills, belonging to Mr. Grattan;
the road runs with it some distance. The other was a place where the road was confined
by the North river, on our right, and a large creek on our left, to a narrow space which
forms a precipice 92 on each side that would prove a lovers' leap to the unwary travelled,
who might miss his track. It is frightfully sublime to look at those streams as you drive over
them, upon a road but barely wide enough for the carriage.

The road to Winchester from Staunton as observed before, lies through the celebrated
lime-stone valley. This valley is about two hundred miles in length from Fincastle, to

the place where we cross the Shenandoah, where it ends. It is diversified with neat and
beautiful villages, from one end to the other. The duke of Rochefocault passing through
this valley, some years back, observed that lie could not discern such beauties in it, as
had been ascribed to it by travellers. This remark from him surprises us the more, knowing
his taste as we do. | cannot see how it could be improved,; it is one continued effusion

of rural beauties, relieved at short intervals by handsome villages. It runs between two
mountains of moderate height, which, with the Shenandoah to your right, keeps pace

with the traveller, who makes his way through the middle of this fertile valley, which is

in a high state of cultivation, presenting endless farms, indicative at once of wealth and
industry. The stage makes the trip between Staunton and Winchester in two days, one
hundred miles. | stopped, however, at Newtown, a small village eight miles on the west

of Winchester, and spent a day at Mr. Helm's tavern, where good cheer and the most
studied attention, in some degree restored my almost dislocated limbs. The road runs over
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a rock of limestone the whole route. This and the rough constructed stage in which one is
conveyed, goes near to take a person's life, unless they are made of iron. On the evening
of the second day, | took the road again, and spent the night at Winchester. Lord Fairfax
was the proprietor of Winchester, and laid out the town. Mr. M'Guire, one of the finest

old men in the world, lent me a coach to go as far as the river, which is twenty five miles
from Winchester. We arrived at Berry's ferry about day-light in the morning, just in time

to see the Shenandoah, which we forded, though it was very wide. A family by the name
of 93 Berry lives on the east side of the river, on the best farm on the road. Accustomed
to travelling as | am, it may be supposed my opportunies of observing the character and
manners of people are numerous, but as much as | have mingled in the world, | never
witnessed a kinder family than Berry's. Their parents were both dead; the family consisted
of several young men and women. | had but a few minutes to breakfast, which was partly
ready when | arrived, but the kindness and assiduity of these people was actually painful.
The weather being cold, they would not suffer me to move from the fire, but placed the
table with my breakfast on it upon the hearth. My wishes were consulted on the dishes,
and gratified to the utmost; and when | come to pay the bill it was only twenty-five cents!
But this was nothing to what followed when | set out; | was loaded with cheese, biscuit,
ham and apples, enough to have lasted me a week, and this was accompanied with a
thousand smiles, and good wishes at parting: this was the last house in West Virginia.

In a few yards from Berry's we begin to ascend the Blue Ridge, which at this place is
nothing but an almost imperceivable ascent of two or three miles. Now and then | could
perceive, at a distance, on the right and left, a rocky spur, covered with pine, stretching
down to the road in sharp points, and sometimes throwing rocks of defiance athwart the
travellers course. The road passes through a gap of the mountain, which, nevertheless,
produces a scanty subsistence of maize and small grain, to those few inhabitants who
live on the road. On the top of the Blue Ridge you have a handsome view of East Virginia,
for miles distant: another mountain, too, shows itself at a distance; the driver said it was
called the Bull mountain. On the top of the mountain stands a large poplar tree, near the
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road, on the right of which, three counties of Virginia corner; viz: Frederic, Loudon, and
Jefferson. Virginia now presents herself in a new guise, different in all respects, from what
she is west of the Blue Ridge; this change is as sudden as it is complete. The face of the
country, the productions, the manner of cultivating, the appearance of the 94 people, and
the live stock, are no longer the same. No more lime stone, no rich land, no bold rivers, no
lusty timber, every thing dwindles to nothing. The people are small, the cattle are small,
stock of all sorts are hardly worthy the name. The country no longer displays variety, no
more hills and dales, no luxuriant meadows, no more bending barns, no flowing fountains;
the sameness is how and then relieved by the seat of some demi-lord. The land is thin;
but in its appearance, so far as respects its natural growth, and its undulating surface,

it is very much like the cotton land in Alabama. It is covered with a light growth of black
oak and black jack; the soil red, though with that mixture of black which distinguishes the
land of Alabama, and the barrens of Kentucky; like these it is free from stones. But the
idea of its poverty, compared with those lands, leaves on the mind a gloomy impression.
The most prominent traits of distinction in the personal appearance of the people of East
or Old Virginia, are their diminutive size, ignorance, assurance, and imbecility. They

have some, a great deal of animation, the eye particularly; but this accompanied with

so much impudence and effrontery as to render their presence at first sight disgusting.
Persons of the same class, | mean those of the same pretensions, in the western country,
form a direct contrast to these, in all respects. They are stout able-bodied men, modest
and unassuming in their behaviour. The distinguishing trait of countenance in one, is
impudence; that of the other is modesty. The same dispatrity is visible in their minds;
nothing affords a greater proof of this than the condition of their farms and dwellings. The
western people speak very slow, these speak quick; the first say little, the latter a great
deal. These remarks are, however, the result of a few hours observation, but they must
strike those who like myself come from the west. Even the waggoners, of the western
country, are readily distinguished from those others, in acts of politeness, by giving us the
road, while the eastern waggoner shows no preference but for himself.
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The distance from Winchester to Alexandria is seventy 95 miles; which journey is
accomplished in a day by the stage. But, whether fortunately or otherwise, our stage broke
down about half a mile from Cob-run. The driver, by leading the horses, made out to get

it to a tavern, kept at the Run, twenty-five miles from Alexandria; and here | had to stay
from Saturday till Monday evening. The accommodation was wretched as words can
describe. The tavern was kept by one O'Neal, of Irish descent, as his name bespeaks; he
appertains to the old nobility of Ireland. But unfortunately for him and myself, the name
was all that remained of his noble family. The house was open and cold; the family, which
was no small one, had been sick and looked like ghosts, and they had but two wretched
beds in the house, with not more furniture than ought to serve for one; this, however, |
found out by degrees. The appearance of the house out side, was certainly the greatest
take in, in the world. It was a spacious frame building, painted white, with a long piazza.
But upon gaining the interior | was struck with horror. The first thing | saw was a squalid
young woman, who upon our approach, jumped into the bar, and stood with her head
thrust through a small window in the same, and with a ghastly smile seemed to signify

her business, viz: she had whiskey to sell. O poverty, to what shifts art thou reduced! |
looked at her and shuddered! | then looked, what was the prospect? the family, which
consisted of three other women and as many children, were sitting by a poor fire; the
room was wretchedly furnished; the only thing in it was a large sign-board, which the

wind had blown down, with Marcus O'Neal, painted in large letters, and entertainment for
waggoners. All to my comfort, (no small one,) was the appearance of the landlady, whose
countenance bespoke every thing | wished. She was sadly dressed indeed; but she had

a sweet countenance, and evidently showed she had seen better days; a glance at her
assured me | was safe; and | felt as happy as though | were in a palace; the event, proved
that | had not mistaken her. O'Neal was from home, he was at a sale. | took a seat by the
fire; converted the misfortune into a subject of amusement; 96 though these creatures,
except the old lady, were little qualified to amuse, farther than it presented human nature
in a new light. Concealing my embarrassment with all the care | could muster, | introduced
common topics, such as weather, and how long they had lived there, how many children,
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&c.; | soon gathered her history. She was a native of Maryland, but had lived in Virginia for
the last eight years; and for the last eighteen months on the place where she then lived.
This last place was a low flat situation, from which cause, as she conjectured, her family
had been sick great part of the time. She had, besides small children, four daughters that
were grown. But alas! what a falling off: those young people seemed no more than lumps
of breathing clay. Without their sprightliness, they possessed no more judgment than
children. Whether that apathy depicted in their every look, and inaction exhibited in their
movements, was the effect of their disorder, climate, education, or mental defect, | was
unable to discover; but its effect on me was that of mingled disgust and horror.

To divert my feelings, | walked into the piazza, and commenced a conversation with a
traveller, a young man, the only one about the house. He lived some distance up the
country; had been to Alexandria; was on foot, and was waiting for a waggon, which he
expected from Alexandria that evening, to ride on to his residence. While conversing with
this stranger, | discovered sufficient matter of amusement for the remainder of the evening.
This was a bank of oyster shells, at the end of the porch; the first | had seen. | suspected
what they were at first sight, when it was confirmed by the young man. These shells are
very like muscle shells; they are, however, much longer in proportion to the width; much
thicker, and differ from a muscle shell in this, viz: they have a protuberance on the inside;
nor is the cavity of the shell as deep as that of the latter. The extremity of each end is not
so pointed as that of a muscle shell; they differ in size from one to seven inches in length;
they are broad at one end, in the shape of a negro child's foot. Whilst | was admiring
those shells, a waggon drove up to the door, which proved to 97 be the one in which the
young man was to take his passage, and to my infinite delight it was loaded with oysters!
Curiosity was now fully gratified. We soon had a quantity produced from the waggon

and laid on the fire in the shell, which is called roasting oysters. A little time serves to
make them sufficiently done; we next had them fryed, stewed, &c. From what | had heard
respecting oysters, | made up my mind, that either | would be immoderately fond of them,
or dislike them altogether; but neither these conclusions proved the result. For, although
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| could eat them very well, | was by no means enamoured with them; and was at a loss

to account for that enthusiastic admiration on the one hand, and that violent dislike on

the other, expressed on the subject of oysters, as an article of food. That fondness which
many attain, must be acquired from habit; | have since been told, that they are esteemed
for their flavor; but | did not find it agreeable, or the contrary. | heard a great deal said
about the appearance of fresh oysters, (pickled oysters are common in the west.) | had
heard them compared sometimes to one thing, and sometimes to another; and amongst
other things, to a piece of fat meat; but no comparison | had heard was a just illustration
of the oyster. If it be like any thing, it is like one of those tendons, or large gristles, which
are attached to beef-shins, when boiled very tender. It resembles this more than any thing
else, both in color and substance; it is flexible like the gristle, when hot; but differs from

it in this: it has a hard substance resembling a kernal towards one end; the largest is, in
size, something like a man's thumb; but to those who have seen pickled oysters, this last is
needless.

At length night arrived, and with it came O'Neal, the landlord, and likewise a troop of
rough looking men, who had, like him, been at the sale. O'Neal as well as his companions,
had been sacrificing to Bacchus, which rendered them rather unwelcome guests. A little
while after their arrival, supper, which consisted of coffee, chickens, butter, cheese, and
biscuit, was placed on the table; (in a different room from the bar-room.) | had not the
courage, however, to sup with such a savage 9 98 looking group: and felt no very pleasing
sensations, while | from the fire beheld the party at the table in the same room where |
was seated. Their conversation was not absolutely without sense; but so loud and so
mingled with oaths and horse-laughs, added to their fierce eyes, and red faces, that it put
my western courage to the test. To my infinite joy the whole group departed after they

had supped; and | sat to supper myself. Before | was done, however, | was interrupted

by the entrance of waggoners, who drove up to the door, and entered the supper room
without ceremony. They called for supper, and for leave to spend the night. This added

to my perplexity again; as it had grown late, and | wished to lie down, but my bed being
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in the same room where the waggoners must eat, | had another opportunity of exercising
patience, a virtue of so much service to us in this uncertain world. In about an hour, the
supper affair being over, | located myself upon a pallet before the fire, and slept sound

till morning. Next day | derived no little amusement from looking at the great number of
waggons which (though Sunday) were going and returning from Alexandria; the road,
which passed near the door, was full from morning till long after dark. These waggons
were conveying flour to Alexandria, which affords a good market for that article. | had met
upwards of an hundred the preceding day; and it appeared that it was to have no end. The
road from Berry's ferry to Alexandria is paved the whole way; which, though it facilitates
the transportation of flour in these waggons, is not very pleasant to travel on at the rate

of seventy miles per day; it is the roughest pavement | ever was on; it would not be bad
policy to have one's life and limbs insured, before undertaking the trip. The toll | am told is
very high; but waggons with broad tire pass free, on account of the service they are to the
road. At the end of every mile, there is a broad stone set up near the road.

These waggons, and the history of O'Neal, helped to beguile the time, which nevertheless
was very heavy. O'Neal is a native of North-Carolina; he is a man of gigantic size, six
feet in height, weighing about two hundred, 99 strong and muscular. His manners were
blunt, but sincere; his countenance open—his face showed intemperance; he was forty-
seven years of age, and plainly clad; but under this disguise, | could discern something
generous, something like noble independence. He had six uncles, besides his father,

in the revolutionary war—two of his mother's brothers, and four of his father's! One of
his uncles was wounded at the battle of the Cowpens; as he stated, the bullet went in

at his breast and came out at the point of his shoulder. He placed his back against a
tree and fired his piece, which he had never let fall, and then desired some of the men
to take him off the field. This man, whose family contributed so large a share in securing
the independence of his country, is now, with a large and helpless family, struggling
with poverty; while others, of perhaps not half his deserts, who never contributed to the
amount of one cent towards this great event, and who never saw the face of an enemy,
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are enjoying the benefit achieved by those worthy patriots. But this is the way with this too
ungrateful world.

Productions of the Country. —The principal growth consists of black oak, black jack,
hickory, sassafras, box, ash, pine, and persimon. Good wheat is reared in the counties
near the Blue Ridge, in some places as high as thirty-eight bushels to the acre. Some of
the land brings good tobacco, maize does not succeed well, timothy succeeds well as low
down as O'Neal's. Some limestone too, is found in places—good water is scarce.

On Monday evening | bid adieu to Cobrun and Marcus O'Neal, and undertook a journey of
twenty-five miles about sunset, in the worst carriage | ever was in! Once more patience.
One distinguishing trait in the character of these lowlanders, is a fondness for drink;
besides the evidence already mentioned, | withessed a few in the course of the evening.
When we drew near Fairfax court-house, we met numbers of gentlemanly looking men

on horseback, reeling in the saddle, their red faces and bloated bodies, proved them to
be old veterans of the bottle. As we passed the court-house, 100 where the mail had to
be opened, such was the press and clamour of the crowd, (court was sitting,) that the
mail was not opened at all! The driver (though a good hand at the bottle himself,) was so
overawed by the crowd, which really had a formidable appearance, that he was glad to
be off, and so was I. It is much to be lamented that the blessings of liberty should arrive
at such a pass, that it is dangerous to open the mail at the seats of justice! Alas for my
country, has it come to this! The swords of your enemies were unable to conquer you,

but like Alexander, you are vanquished by your vices! No longer, it appears, can sober
men be found to transact public business—even in transporting the mail, a business which
demands the highest trust: from Nashville to this place, | have seen but one driver who
would not drink! My present driver is bold in it; he carries his bottle in the box; this is soon
emptied, but grog shops abound on the road, to these he has recourse. Several times
to-night, has he left the stage in the road, without any one to attend it, and went, God
knows where, to buy whiskey; absent sometimes thirty minutes. It was well the horses
were sober! The risk is not only in the mismanagement of the stage, and horses, by these
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drunken drivers, but in matters of much greater consequence. Although | am not much of
a coward, | must confess, | felt rather uneasy in the stage, while this fellow was absent,
particularly in a country where mail robbery was not unknown. A little before ten o'clock, |
arrived in Alexandria, the first town | ever set foot in, in the eastern country.

Alexandria. —Having been whirled here in the night, | had no opportunity of seeing the
city. Upon going to the window next morning, which faces the street, and market-square,
| was shocked at a sight entirely new to me. The street and market-square presented
groups of men, women, and children, combining every shade of colour, from the fairest
white, down to the deepest black. White and black people | had been accustomed to see,
and a few mulattoes, but such a multifarious mixture, bursting upon the sight at once,
was as novel, 101 as it was unexpected. Some of these were about half white, some
almost white, leaving it difficult to distinguish where the one ends, and the other begins.
To one unaccustomed to see human nature in this guise, it excites feelings of horror and
disgust. It has something in it so contrary to nature, something which seems never to
have entered into her scheme, to see a man neither black nor white, with blue eyes, and
a woolly head, has something in it at which the mind recoils. It appears that these people,
instead of abolishing slavery, are gradually not only becoming slaves themselves, but
changing color. Strange that a nation who extol so much, who praise themselves in such
unqualified terms, as possessing in the highest degree, both moral and political virtue,
should afford no better proof of it than this before me! Without criticising upon that degree
of credit attached to self-praise, or calling into question their moral and political virtues, we
would remark, generally, that those who boast most of virtue, have the least of it. But the
fact before one speaks for itself, and naturally leads to the conclusion, that the man who
can entail slavery upon his offspring, a free-born American, who has tasted the sweets

of liberty, who can abandon his flesh and blood to the most ignominious slavery, ought
truly to sound his own trumpet. There is a measure even in crime. There is a point, beyond
which the most daring will not venture. History affords us many examples, amongst 